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“HI, LITTLE GIRL | COME HERE, I WanT YoU!” THE STRANGER SHOUTED, 


BROWN EYES AND BLUE. 


—:0:— 
CHAPTER L 
“ Our Itfe is all posed to please, 
Seladatorentaiah omens, 
The first act ahows the simple country maid, 
aod young——” 
“ Ostia Lascenies, you are a baby |” 
Ennias on the river bank, aiy elbows firmly 
on 


clasped gezlng Narcissus-like, without his 
however 





has been thexpressibly pleasant and joyous to 


me. 
It is a fact, patent to all and everyone who fs 


lucky or unlucky enough to be in my com 
for twelve hours ata stretch, J am Sinad ent 


It ts & great habit of mine to thus apostro- 
phize myself~-to command, exhort, entreat, 
— or scold, as I think occasion neces- 





clacking tongue to perform the 
onerous office of mentor [ undertake the task :ay- | 


self, and try to discharge {1 honourably. 





Lest you should find fault with my judgment 
on the matter of my still being an unconscionable 
grown-up baby, and regard it as baseless, I will 
give you my reasons, then pronounce sentence If 
you choose, 

Of course there fs no real harm fn being a 
baby, for all humanity begin their upward crawi 
in this stage of exiatence in like manner. Solon 
himeelf wore long clothes once on a time, and 
bis tiny pate was as bald as the wisest baby’s 
could be, bub he began early to put away his 
i things,” and showed his wisdom fn so 

oing. 

For my reasons, then. Firstly, I am atill 
fond of bread-and-milk. Prudence makes me a 
bowlfal every morning for breakfast, 

Secondly, I still exuberant pleasare [no 
riding on the top of a waggon-load of hay as fb 
jolts home along the country road to be stacked 
in the hay-yard, where the huge ricks stand 
through the winter for use. 

Again, I love to get up some early fresh 
autumn dawn, when the dew etill hangs heavy 
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on field and flower, and the spider’s web glistens 
Mke some diamond-strewn bauble In the sun, 
while the birds carck their matins, and Nature le 
only yet but balf-awake, to gather the pink-hued 
mushrooms, which have started up from their 
mother-earth during her sleep fn the night ; and 
bring them back to Prudence for her ke 
making; or later on the antumn day, when 
noon has come, and dried up heaven's tears 
the early dawn, with tin-can in hand to go 
black berrying like any other village maid. 

But the my ecu) moat delights In, 
crowning glory of all these Arcadian charms, fs 
bo ler over the meadows on some hot 
sammer day, to the river-side, and bare-footed, 
wade ankle deep In the shallows, when the 
stream runs.clear and sparkling, over weed and 
water mose, and where beds of tender green 
wie ts with this Sxed'end entrandiag pi 

It Is t and en 
Abad I have wended my way hither to-dey, which 
se that a true loya!-hearted cummer day can 


Hot, stlll, drowslly mellow alr, rich; 1ipe- | 
‘scented June, when the very sound of ri 
gririing water brings a seuse of bliss an 


a 


F v2 


raching dancing river broadening here and there | 


in deep dark pools, where the fish lurk and where 
tres shadows wave over and lengthen, {n pellucid: 
depths, aa some of Dame Nature's sweetest 
handiwork? 

Born and reared in the country, this to me Is 
an earthly paradise. ‘ ; 

I have come equipped and garmented for my 
water’ cresting expedition. One doea nob don one's 
brightest and bes} fn the matter of garments for 
these sort of oosacion:, and I will not deny to 
you thet my tollette is of the seedy, decidedly to. 
A caeval paseer-by, seelng my labour, would 
certainly nob take me for other than Ivesmi— 
namely, water-crese gaiberer, bab then, mind you, 
we have no casual passers-by in Marling, east or 
west, We do not Indulge in stray humanity, 
and Marling rarely sees fresh faces within its 
Arcadian precincts, hence as far es that goes I 
am secure, Not that I really care one brass 
-farthing if all Marling came to view me asa 
natural curlosity, for do they not all know ‘Miss 
Cella,” and think she, being a Lascelles, cannot 
do wrong, It would make no difference in their 
estimate of me whether I went about in monkish 
eackcloth and ashes, 

Anyway, kuowing that in all human probs- 
bility the finish. of my water cressiog will find 
my robe a limp, moist rag of a thing at best, I 
have donned an old—I may say, a very old cotton 
gown, 

Last summer it possessed a claim to respecta- 
bility, for It had a delicate pink tracery over it. 
This year that has gone, frequent washing bas 
made it indiviinct, It has a very faded gentility 
about [1h now, but good enough for ite present 
use, . 

Again, as to headgear, Of the bucolfe—~moseb 
busofic, Literally a country, drawn cotton sun- 
bonnet, such as all the village. feminines of Marl. 
ing wear. Clean and etiil, and starched as you 
please, but a dear old country sun-bonaei all the 
seams, Cool and shady, and in my idea eminently 
appropriate. 

Aunt Rachel wages. war ageined my. paselon 
for these sald cotton bonnets. Misa Lascelles of 
Gable Had had no business toe go about In these 
“‘sommon” things; but tell me, what uss is 
feather, lace, aud flower: here ?. Give me my 
white cotten shade, that fs 1) I want, and all [ 
mean to have in my country reamings, 

A great belt of trees and tangled under- 
growth flanks the opposite bank of the river, 
whose branches bead over and shade the running 
water, flowing past, 

From thie leafy shelter comes every. now .and 
then the sound of the tapping woodpecker at 
work for.hbis meal, and the, gentle coo of the; 
wood-pigaon, . Sometimes. a. jay. will. give. ona; 
jarring screech and then be quiet after wakeniag 
the echoes, 4 


water, and called m 
to the occasion, and 


baby, I leisurely 


canvas shoes—also 


FE 


? 


: lecors- 

and am { delightful 

New: vey pd =, in my delig os 

cin a rarroupding by hearivug a 
no 


off, callipg out, loudly, — 


oA, ale giett Come here, I want you,” he 
shouted ing my head turned his way, 
roy wil “by my watercress bed fs 


I clearly understand that by "HI, little 






the owner of the volee, who fe clearly of an { 
patient turn of mind, calls londly beckon- 
ing this time. 

“' Come here, I want to to you,”””) 

I think IR go. Hem pet's See 


in his finger, or eomethin 
on tothe bank quickly, draw on my stockings 
and shoes, and with ae ket in hand I move to- 
wards him, 

Ael near him he aays loudly,— 

‘* Would you like to earn sizpence, little 

irl?” 

: For a second I stare amazed ot him, Harn 
sizpence! J, Celia Lascelles, earn sixpence of a 
strange man! Good heavens ! no, I do not think 
I should, to answer plaioly, What possesses him 
to ask sach an extraordinary question? Can he 
be mad? and yet he looks sane enough, There 
is no “fine frenzy rolling” in his brown 
eyes, which regard me amusedly as he goes on,— 

“ Why you stare as if you had never even 
heard of a elzpence, much les seen {6 and 
called it your own. But you need not look so 
astonished, for I réally’ mean what’ I say. If 
you like you shall earn a ellver elxpence for your- 
self. Come now, what doyou say t. You'll earn 
it In less time than you woald picking and sell- 
fog ® .ver-cressea,” 

Re stands busily fitting together the jolots of 
his fishing-rod as he makes his agreeable proposal 
for my increasing my weekly allowance of pocket- 


money. 

He is evidently in earnest. I wonder whst he 
wante done } 

* Haven't you made. up your mind yet, little 
‘girl {” smiling. ‘You're a long time about. fb, 
or fs It the amount which dazzies your mental 
vision.and renders speech Impossible at present ? 
T had no idea alzpences were so scarce in Marling 
as they seom to be,” still busy with the rod. 

I am just on the verge of declining the prof- 
fered honorarium. at any price; that he fs under a 
mistaken impression with d to me, bub I 
shall, however, be pleased to be of any service to 
‘him that f can, when my eye falls on my basket 





Having seen, enough of: mynelf In the mirror. 


Like fash of, lghiatog, farplratice 
ry ae pl comes to 
me. a ety oy know who or what I 


: 


am. To him I am nothing but a village water- 
cress gatherer. 

What fun not to undeceive him! Ihave a 
great mind not to. ... I won't 

In the next second I have put on an alr of 
bucolic stupidity and with a dawning smile, a; 
if I had and only then, recognised the 


what was to obviously tc my advantage, I fish 
out elowly in the real true and particular Norfolk 


vernacular, — 

‘* What's to de, master?” 

By thie trite remark I mean to infer that I 
shonid be glad to hear at bis Iehure what he 
required done !n exchange for hissdlid coin cf the 
realm, 

I feel that I have been perfectly successful in 
my country speech, The accent certainly was 
undeniable, Do I not know ft by heart? Has 
it-nob sounded fn _ ever since I sige hear 
anything at sll? Yes, I experience w most 
a feeling akin to pride, that I have been 
eminently true to nature and Norfolkian lingo as 


he vad ' 
ab little girl, so you have really made up 
your mind oad g tetera dates y a — 
or | are . Tv 
eee seatiies Watt ies ties t's 
rry. I find I've left my box of balt ab home. 
C) 


Now, having come all th , 1 don’t fee} 
Inclined to go back for it, Now ff you ean ruv 
to the village or nearest you 
live near—and bridg me some, er Dee 
shall be youre. You must make as much haste 
‘ws you can, because I’m ab a stand- 
stil wall T eons bait, What do you say 
wt? : 
PPT God ‘lowly twice, still with the bucolic grin 
ee aire. 
‘ou then?” 


he imagines himself parleying to & 
village maiden of low degree, and naturally {o- 
dulges tu. vaconventional speech—the manner of 
superiority addressing inferiority. 

Having aght the situation on myself with 
that one query of mine, ‘‘ What's to do, master!” 
in best Norfolkshire, I ought not and will not 
complain. 

I do not “acamper off” as he desires, but 
move sway along the bank towards Gable 
and am soon out of the angier’s sight. 

AsIgoi think over the last ten or 
qasrter of an hott, from the moment of my 
hearing that “ Hi, little girl!” which roused 
me from my water-creseing, until now ; and s0 
thinking, am fain to indulge In much inward 


merriment, —. : 
The whole affair is ca: splendid, delicious. 
I say to myself.~: ‘Laacelles takén‘for » 


cress-gatherer, bldden to “scamper off’ and 
} procure “ nice red worms” for belts te: Bonet 
sixpence for her trouble, It Js farcloal to the last 
hh! you dear old cotton gown and sun-bonnet, 
what.do 1 not owe you ! Fine feathers do, indeed, 
make. fine birds, and vice versd, Ban” — gy 
nonce, 1 am an actres#, and behave A 
I go round by the.stable entrance on reaching 
Gable End, for two reagons—firatly, I.don’b want 
to meet either sunt or Michael . now, for 
\they would hinder tar Secon: coals ibe nn 
‘Toul petal me talking or come back 
| with me, “fopebwlous reaene, would Dever 
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do; secondly, — anxfous to get oa of Sym 
the gardener’s probably eatin mld-day 
meai in an ’ for oy pase s§ o'clock, and 


make bim promptly dig the coveted "nice red 
worms, 


Yes, ae $I suspected, Pater, cetat, twelve, fe 
munching bread and onions with commendable 
gusto on a bundle of straw in.a potting shed. 

Aa soon, however, as J express my wish, Peter, 
spade in band, forsakes his onions, and goes to 
work with hearty good will, 1 watching him, In 
iess than five minutes Veter hag s y 
number, for he knows exactly what I want, and 
their native baunts, 

Tous in ten minutes more I am sgain on my 
returo journey, with the tin of writhing, slithery 
wortas in one dreadful racving mass 
ioexbricable. I only me ve won't want me to 


pletely and finally decline, at the risk of my elx- 
peuce even. ‘ 

Arrfving fn haste at the hawthorn, I find the 
avgler awail my retorn with admirabd!e forti- 
length In the long, soft grass, 
asmoking a cigarette. He springs up with alacrity 
on seeing me tin in hand, and throwing away the 
nearly finished cigarette, takes the tin from me, 
asylng as he does s0,— : 

“That's tight. You are a girl. How 
quick you've been. i hardly thought you could 
be back jaet yet. Isuppose you live somewhere 
not very far of? Yes”—looking Into the tin 
and prodding up the worms with a little swig— 
“¢ these are just what I wanted, I consider you've 
earned your money very well indeed, I expect 
you wi Lag ra pe ig cen a dey at 
cress-eellisg, do you ?” g worms a good 
shake up to make them disintegrate themeelves 
if possible. 


alde 
‘*There,” be says, putting down the tin on the 
grass, taking a coin out of his waistcoat 


sixpences, and oud the 
t for you, it; it fs 
yours, lawfully earned.” _~ 
He holds ft towards me, andI take ft. There 
SAcuT Hal ust’ dromtaaliy Woah oes fan 
course not even’ keep ft, only 
now, it fa euch fun, 1 mitist see the end of 
pe Ay farce, Yes, I, Celta 
this man’s wipe, ca 4 ft in my 
pocket, without one ingle word of dissent. 
1° Well, what do you say for it, Bt ae 
Phyllis? Ien't'lt worth a thank you, or don’ 


E 


Your girl's fingers will. be better able to do ft 
‘aon shine You'd ft under the’ tree 
in the shade while it; -{t’s, hob 





In the sun, I expect it will be a work of 


patience." 
He hands me a frightful tangle of thin line 
cord to unravel as he speaks, I suppoce there’s 


no for it now, I muzt do ae he wishes; 
80, down the basket ageln, I take ib 
from bim, elt down on the moss-grown bank 


under the hawthorn, and silently commence my 


It rather strikes me as I eye ip that he spoke 
truly when he sald it was work of patience. 
Only a man's impatience could possibly have got 
{t in this state, 

This unravelling gives me a splendid oppor- 
tunity of observing the angler more closely as he 
stands about three yards off on the extreme verge 
of the bank, holding bis rod in mid-stream, and 
calmly watching the little orange-coloured float 
with the jw Sov placid delight of o true 
disciple of Teaac Walton. 

My careful survey satisfies me upon one polnt, 
at least that he is a gentleman. A man born 
and bred well. The out of his Norfolk jacket, 
the pose of his héad,-the general je ne sais quoi, 
which marks and emphatises breeding. As to 
looks, he did not at the very firat outset strike 
me as being a epecialiy handsome masecuiize, 
Indeed, I was; I think, too fiurried with the 
novelty of the situation to think much aa to 
whether he was an Belvedere or not. It 
fa only mow my. scru decides me that though 
biped — penny Apollo Belvedere, he ts : male 

a appesrance, A mortal pleasant 
hereunder 


to look I will seb forth the 
item of tr Deeg 


He fe tall—not too tall, however, that iz, not 
a out lengthways like fine 
Good broad shoulders, not of herculean 

but properly proportionate. Bright brown, 

eyes thad seem to look you through as 

they meet yours, should you happen to be gasing 
in that direction, A brown moustache not very 
dark hides the mouth, which should be merry 
too, Iam sure, could one see the lips, I like 
him, ames has mistaken me for a 
villsge and given me sixpence for 


I should like to know who he ‘fs, where he 
comes from, what his name is—~in fact, all about 
him. Bat inmycharacter of village ‘‘ mawther” 
—snother true and Norfolk term—it 
would nob be wise to manifest too great a 
curlosity, , Besides, I don’t know bow far I 
inight have to sustain an animated conversation 
in ‘the vernacular, which even my thorough 
knowledge of might fail me at Inet. 

i And, & water-cress gatherer!” 
bis rode tremendous 
lt drop witha 


contradict him for obvious reasons ; 
sense, I could not truth- 
« Have Ionot a basketful of 
by my side? Sol 


i 
Fs 
Hi 


a day; however, with a sudden inspiration I 


i" Tas est {l,” meaning to imp! 
em & mply, 

thet the i 4 

the “ very hard cash ” « 


consumption precludes 
of og a 








neat few months?" turning his gsze again to the 
orange-coloured float, which ne yet showa ao In- 
solent determination not to bob under with a 
Mttle fish on the hook. 

“Ayo, master, if you, like,” 
him, 

The brown eyes turn to me agalo, then he says 
peony without any undue haste or manifest 
ntention of compilmenting,-—- 

‘What blue eyos you have—regular china 
blue, Where did you get them from—favher or 
raother §” 

* Mother,” I anewer, laconfesily, not inclined 
to go into details, 

*' Must have been a handsome woman, I shou! 
think,’ «till contemplatively. 

** Aye, mother were right handsome,” I «firm, 
fer I remember heartng that my mother was 
counted a beauty In her day. 

* And you take after her?” 

* Aye, I suppose so. I doan't knaw,” strugg'ing 
with a particularly obetinate kno / which bids fat: 
to conquer even my Cetermination, 

“Well, you are a pretty child; ab least, I am 
not sure you are such a child as you look, now I 
see you closer. How old are yon?” 

Shall I tell him my real sge! 
cannot matter, 

“TI wor’ nineteen’ a week agone,” 
broadest dialect. 

** Nineteen!” in tone of astonisiment. “I 
took you for about fourteen or fifteen—sixtecr 
at most. I can tell you one thing, London belles 
wonld give a good deal to learn your recipe for 
keeping youthful looks, I don’t thivk even the 
greenmeat diet could do all that. By George! I 
do believe that was a bite at last,” speaking a little 
more excitedly ; “ didn’h you see the fioat go 
under } No, confound {t, is’s come up again. The 
fish fs off, ff ft was everon. Its my opinion these 
fish are too downy to be caught, ['ll try a fresh 
worm, and see what that will do,” = - 

Taking his rod out of the water, he examines 
the hook, True enough, a bib of that “ nice 
red worm” ie missing, but the biter is not bit in 
turn, 

By this time 1 have finally eucceeded fn un- 
doing the lacs knot: ‘Winding the cord up 
so a ball, I gebup on my feet and hold {t out to 

mm. = 
**T must go now,” I say, standing by bis side. 

“Dinner time, I suppose, It aust be getting 
on for one, Iam eure, If you're huvgry there's 
a saudwich fo that bag that you can have if you 
like. A labourer is worthy of bis hire,” 

Ism on the brink of affirming that I don't 
like, A sandwich is always a nauseons compoel- 
tlon of bread, butter, and meat, to me. It 
is an edible I detest; but if I sayvso it will 
sound very arrogant on my part to refuse such 6 


emiling up ab 


Why not? ib 


I say, in 


To ons in my pesition meat in any shaps or 
form would be considered the greateztdainty, the 
usual meal beiog potato or onfon dumpling varled 
with a square fach of fat pork. 

. “Naw, | thank you, master,” making him a 

bob-curtsey, and then, taking up my basket, 

prepare to depart, 

: “Good-day, and right thank you for the six- 
ce!” I add, a logering emile on my face aa 

say {t, 

“Do you come here every day? he queries 
rather abruptly, ere I make my eait. 

é shake my head dublously, 
* Naw,” I mutter, 

"Are you coming to gather watercreszes to- 
morrow?” he asks again, giving the rod a jerk 
fn the water, hoping to land a fish. 

I shake my head once more, 

Not to-morrow or the next day, or the next, 
or, in fact, any day that I know of, Oh, piscator | 
I have played out my little ré¥e. No morrows 
will find me here, at least I do not think so. 
Certainly not under existing circumstances. 

“T think I'd come if I were you,” -he goee on, 
almost coaxingly, ‘“‘I am sure to want some 
thing cr other done, and then you can earn 
another sixpence. Besides, I. want to hear 
where's the best fishing along the river, and a 
whole lot of things about Marling. I'll tell them 
to put me up some bread butter for my 
luncheon, and then you can pick the water -creca 
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ips part in a smile, as I ray, — 

. yp Ayre nage ol — a an 
ah , somehow lingo a 
little from its bucolic form ‘n my last sentence, 
“ Good-day.” 


baked batter pudding and gravy, which will 
presently be carried in for the mid-day meal. 

The pride and glory of old Prue's beart fs a 

pudding. Lightas a soufie, crisp 
and brown, it is her chef d euvre, 

Placing the basket on the side-table, I eink on 
to the cuehioned, oaken settle, remnant of a by- 
gone time, and where Prue nods through the 
iovg winter evenings, om one aide of the big, 
— chimney, and burst ont laughing long and 
loudly. 

Prudence surveys me with rather s frightened 
stare, 

“Lawks, Mise Cella, whatever is 1!” she 
inquires, regarding me and the batter pudding at 


the same 
“Oh, Prue! let me have my laugh ont. I 
have been to laugh like for an hour 


past, and didn’t dare, Tell me, did you ever 
earn @ sizpence t” 

* Adone now, Mies Celia, yon’re making game. 
Of course I have ; earned hundreds of ‘em in my 
life. You knaw tbat.” 

“Abi but I don’s mean hundreds. I mean 
one single, little, silver sixpence, like this,” 
taking it out of my pocket, and holding it up to 
the light. 

** Lawke, Mies Cella, you will have your joke. 
There's the lancheon bell going, and the pudding 
’all be cold, if you don’b make haste. Come, 
there’s a dearie, run upstairs and take your hat 
off,’ she says, with all the freedom of an old 
servant. Prae has dangled me many a time in her 
arms ; she knew dear old Gable End long, long 
before I was even dreamt about, 

I do run upstairs to my room, slip off the 
limp, cotton gown, and don another dress, 
Then, before going down, I place the sixpence 
in eg palm of my hand, and gaze steadfastly 
at it, 

The very first, and only, piece of money I have 
ever earned in all my nineteen years, 1 ought, 
by rights, to pub itin a glass case on a little 
crimson-velvet cushion, as a curiosity ; or, better 
still, have a hole bored In ft, and wear it as a 
charm for good luck. I hope it will bring me 
good lack. At spy rate, I consider I earned it 
iairly or perhaps Peter really earned it, because 
he dug the “nice red worms.” I think Peter 
ought to have it, So he shall—well, no, nob this 
particular sixpence, because I don’t care to pitt 
with it, He shall have another, 

Patting the coin in my drawer for the present, 
I patter down the polished wood corridor, past 
a door from whence proceeds a soft, purring 
voice. 

* Oslia, sweetest, Is that you 1” 

“ Yes, aunt!” 

"I was afrald, my own, that you would be 
late for luncheon, for I asked Prudence if you 
= come in, about ten minutes ago, and she 
said no.” : 

At this moment the voice reaches the half- 
open door, Aunt floats oub into the dimly-lit 
corridor, and we go downstairs, past the old 
family portraite, and jars of pot pourri, into the 
dining-room at Gable End. 

The batter pudding, {n all ite frothy crispness, 





rests on the table. Iam bangry, 
though I did refuse s sandwich bat s 


BEN apenc reggae ggg Bag wy hn 
0 Agee +g work, Truly ib is a dro 

ld; vothing but a vast stege, and we are 
all players at beet, myself least of ali very 


At any rate I have made a successful début. 
(To be continued.) 


hungry, 
time 








FAIR AND FICKLE. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


— 


CHAPTER I, 


Liauts were flashing from the windows of the 
Town Hall at Lissington ; strains of dance music 
floated out on the night wind ; the air was heavy 
with the perfume of dying flowers, giving out 
thelr sweetest fragrance In the hour of their 
death. Fountains dripped and played into their 
marbie basins with musical plash ; ferns spread 
their fresh, graceful fronds in every corner, in 

pan camellias, and a hosd 

of other exotics ; filmy curtains draped window 
and doorway; yard upon yard of crimson cieth 
covered the staire, and the pavement under the 
awning, down to the kerbstone, where all manner 
of vehicles—from splendidly-horsed barouches 
Sait leche) Guetta tases et ate 
were 6 of gally- 

roe damsels, and magnificently-attired 
chaperons, 

They came in two and threes, and sometimes 
in battalions of six and seven, and men seemed 
few and far between—at all events, escorting 
thesedszzlingly-arrayed fair ones, True, thelordsof 
the creation arrived by mostly on foot ; 
and by-snd-by, the regimental drag drove up, and 
deposited a score or so of laughing Meutenante, 
and the jucior captains. 

The Colonel and she senior officers had already 
arrived, and were receiving their guests in the 
firet of the handsome sulte of rooms which they 
_ secured in which to give their long-promised 


The 30:h Lancers had been quartered at Lis- 
sington six months, but up to the present had 
hardly entertaived the ladies of the nelghbour- 
hood at all, contenting themselves with showing 
hospitality to their male relatives, This was 
hardly pleasing to the fair part of thecommapity, 
and by some means or other they managed to led 
the moving spirits of the regiment know it, the 
result being a promise to give « ball. This 
promise was not speedily redeemed, and April 
wae well on before the date was fixed for the 
second week in May. 

All Lissiogton was disturbed abont thie military 
festivity, and each and every lady, whether young 
or old, rich or poor, pretty or ugly, high-class or 
low- hoped te receive an {ovitation, It fs 
needless to asy that many were disappointed. 

The Lancers fancied themselves just a little 
bit, thought they were the thing, and therefore 
gave themeelves airs, and were exclusive. In 
issuing their invitations they had patronized 
thres of the aristocraciee—beauty, birth, and 
talent ; ory ~ was left out in the cold, 
They would not have apy purse proud, vul 
enobs ad thelr ball, By a wit 

Fellows who had risen from nothing, and were 
hazy in thelr notions as to the relative uses of s 
knife and a fork, and doubtful where to pat, 
and where to leave out, their aspirates ; who wore 
white waistcoats, ill-made swallow-tails, baggy 
trousers, and gloves a good alze too large for them ; 
whose w d were bold and unabashable, 
loud as to manners, and loud as to dress, detest- 
able creatures altogether, by no means to be 
cultivated, No, they would only have the ¢lite 
at thelr entertainmentse—the créme dela crime / 

Of course a pretty woman, even if her blood 
were not blue and thick, wae a different nuatter, 





went, the entertainment eclipsed any other ever 


pms acigs es 

“ne Dake of Beaumorris was present, with his 
mother the Dowager Duchess, the Marquis of 
Galway, an Earl, several Barouets and Kaighte, 
Sa and county gentlemen in any 
mye was an animated scene, varied, rich, weird, 


laced uniforms that made them conspicuous 
wherever pop Ae even amid the ralnbow-hued 
costumes of thelr guests. 

A‘‘aquare "wag belng danced. One set heade:t 
by good Queen Bess, beaued by gallant Francis 
Drake, while at her right hand stood Sir Walter 
Raleigh, opposite the Earl of Leicester, and a 
courtier of her period, while Mary Queen o’ Scote 
stood by him, and some ruffed maidené of her 
court, Another seb was composed - Chinese 
ladies, with eous yellow gowns, and pigtailed 
roandaring + ali of monks, nuns, Salt-lake 
City fathers, dissenting ministers and quakeresesa, 
@ queer crew ; another of the Alcalde of Cordova, 
with some of the membere of his Court ; a fourth 
was com ot Cleopatra, Marc Antony, Julius 
Cerar, via, and other Roman brities ; 
a fifth of courtiers of George II.’s reign in big 
wigs, white ties, aud wide-skirted, brocaded 
costs ; a sixth of Naocy Lee, mr yea, ey Susan, 
Britannia, Venus, Neptune, and ry British 
tars. 


About the room were various Indians, Vac- 
uerros, Roundheadse, Cavaliers, Beefeaters, 
liver Cromwells, shepherds and shepherdesses, 

a Polar Bear, an ice queen ; Winter, with spark- 
ling white — Summer, a mass or F ce ar 
Spring, arrayed in a snowy gown garnishiog 
of cations and ; Autumn, with corn- 


talking toa French cook, Nelson to 
a Zulu to a Matador, itd Mars discussing politics 
with bluff King Hal, while Anne Boleyn 

gaily to a Roman warrfor, and the fair Rosa- 
mond discussed artlessly to Fra Diavolo, and 
Diana, with a rustic In smock and thick boots. 

When the “ equare” was finished the dancers 
broke into knots and groups, and perhaps the 
most striking group was composed of two ladies 
dressed in lovely Greek costumes, faithful to the 
original, and rather décolletée, that showed off 
their beauty to great advantage; Oliver Crom- 
well, @ fine-looking old man of about ai ; 
a handsome young vapor atolred ty 0 rope 
velvet coat, and owing eviden Merrie 
Monarch’s costume ; a jester in scarlet and yellow, 
with csp and belle; a Paritan, and one or two 
men in French court dress. 

Well, what do you think of. it al), my grave 
and sedate friend?” asked Major Chesterfield of 
Gay Tredennis, who, owing to a severe wound in 
the chest from an Afghan bullet, had not accom- 
panied the Lancers to England, but had been 
obliged to remain in India for » further period of 
six months, and so had only arrived at Lissington 
the day before ; therefore, beinga stranger 
to all in the room, and quite in the dark as to who 
was who, and what what, all the little petty 
scandals, and risky on dits that are always floating 
about ina country town, where time bangs heavy 
on foike’ hands, and Satan still finds mischief for 
idle hands, &c, 

"T think itis very gay and very amusing,” re- 
turned Captain Tredennis, in his usual slow, easy 
way, a8 his eyes wandered from group to Ps 
as though seeking something once seen, and never 
to be forgotten. 

*'Ts that all the praise you are going te give 
us, you lazy dog, after eat trouble we have 
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* You are of the nil admirari admir- 
ing nothing, surprised at nothing, enjoy 


nothtpog—— 

* Draw the line there. Lenjoy agreat many 
things,” 

* Really! Well, you don’t show your enjoy- 
ment of the many ¢ vg 

‘*Nooin a boisterous way, I admit ; still thi 
does not prove that I do not take pleasure in cer- 
tain things.” 

‘*True. Iwill allow that, Only you are grave, 
and look stern and sad, and-———” 

Avd then Major Obesterfield broke off sud- 
deniy, and pretended to be interested in eome 
costume, for he remembered he was ven on 
delicate ground, and that if Guy Tredennis did 
Oe Se ee ee 

In his early youth he had been betrothed to a 
besutifal girl, whom he loved passionately, and 


gh 
breds, aud the Arab that Mary Claudis rode bolted, 
frightened by the scream of a child who rolled 
alcost under fts hoofs. 

Away !t went, over hedges and ditches, across 
fields and plains, and commons, closely followed 
by Guy, on his mettlesume chestaut. Bat, 
arak vtbaae nese every oe ag that wild, 
dread could not overtake . 
he saw him turn poe ey 


i 
i STE 


2 
f 
i 
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i 
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ad 


gentleman in every sense of the word, what 
es that he had, few enemies and many 
5 
Among the chief of these latter was Mejor 
field, 2 man of forty-five sammers, who 
had known Gay eince be was a child, and was 
deeply and truly attached to him, and bad been 
prived hiss of hls young bride, aud alwayn hated 
young wa 

oe hapa pore wholy tank dutinectohen 
graveness melanc' % distinguished 

his friend from other men. 

In the present instance he cast abont wildly 
for something to sey thet would remove any 
unpleasant impression bis words might have 
conveyed, and catching sight of the bellotrope 
velvet ant plunged eagerly into & conversation 
apent 

* Good-looking fellow that, isn’t he 1” 

“Which one?” asked Tredennie, quietly. 
“There are a good many nice-looking men here 
to-night,” 

“Yes. The fantastic finery transforms grubs 
into Sette flies, doesn’t it 1” 

“e es.” 

**The fellow I mean Is young Grandison.” 

"Twas jast as wise before, You forget, Clande, 





that Tam « stranger here, and don’t know the 
Jones and Smiths of Lissingtox,” 

“*They are not of Lissington proper, and are 
nob of the Smith-Jones class, either. County 
people—a very good family.” 

“ Then the gentleman has sisters and parents, 
I presume #” 

** No, my dear fellow. He stands alone in that 
respect, only having an uncle and a» brace of 
cousins.” 


* Of which gender 1” 
+ Ppetay 1" —intoerogul 
tty 1”’—interrogatively, yet indifferently, 
while his eyes stil wandered round the gay, well- 
it room, 
“One is lovely. The belle of the place for 
miles around |” 


"TI see, Then your friend is courted on account 
of hie lovely relatives 3" 

“Partly. Partly on his own account. He fs 
not half a bad fellow, and has a fine place.” 

“Tsee. Gives bachelor dinner#—eh !” 

** Yes ; rattling good ones, too, Keeps hunters, 
that are always at the disposal of friends ; has a 
good billlard-table, and altogether is not a fellow 
oa when one is quartered fn a hole like 


“1 seo,” sald the Osptain, again. But you 
a not yet shown me this rara avis In the 

“ Well, I can show him to you In a hellotrope 

” returned Chesterfield, jo . “There 

he ie, straight forenent yo, as our brethren in the 
E Isle say.” 

“Where!” asked Guy, searching wildly for 
the coat, 

“In thad group near the door,” 

“ Cher Claude, there are » dozen groups near 
the door,” 

= “4 there are, of course, I have only eyes for 


" Hard hit by one of the cousine, eh ?” 

“ Hib, but not bard, at present,” acknowledged 
the Mejor, — and nonchalantly. 

** And now which fs your group!” 

*' The Oliver Cromwell one.” 

“Abi” 

Tredennis uttered but the one word, and then 
his eyes fastened on the pecple composing it 
Attentively he studied each member. The stately 
old man, whose stern face did well for a repre. 
eentetive of Old Noli; the handsome, gay 
Charles the Second, the cynics] jester, whore 
clear-cut features and pale face sulted admirably 
the three cornered cap, with ite nodding bells, 
and the two men !n French courb-dress, who had 
nothing prrticular about them to attract atten- 
tlo: 


D. 

Hie eyes rested longer on the ladies. One was 
handsome, with beautiful glossy, black hair, and 
dark fringed grey eyes; the other was simply 
lovely. - 

She was very young, and the bloom of ex- 
treme youth was on her cheek, showing in tho 
ex wild-rose bloom thad tinged ft, and in 
the pearly whitenese of chin and brow. Her 
hair was of a warm. ruddy, bronze colour, dressed 
fn a small knot, 4 /a Grec, while her. brows were 
jet black, and arched over a pair of the biaest of 
bine eyes;her mouth was pretty and curved, 
her features straight and regular, and over all 
was an expression of Innocence and winsomeness 
that mosd inevitably charm all beholders, 

Apparently it charmed Guy Tredennls, for he 
looked long and stedfastly at her, with a new 

o In hig sombre eyes, 

“Well, what do you thick of him?” asked 
Cheste: field at last, after a long pause. 

** He is extremely handsome, and has a dash- 
icg appearance that, no doubt, makes him a 
favourite with the fair sex.” 

“Yes, He never has a lack of partners or 
admirers,” 

"TI suppose not. And who fe Oliver Crom- 
well?” : 

‘*Mr, Harcourt, of Harcourt Reach,” 

* A county rasguate?” 

“ Yes.” » 

* Rolifog In riches, of course. Landed es- 
tates, and all that hicd of ting | 

“He is very well off now, but his daughter 





won’ have much, She ovght to have been a 
boy. Harcourt Reach will go to Grandison.” 

“Why! What has he to do with O.iver?” 

“ He's hia nephew, that’s atl.” 

“Ob! Ieee, And who is the lady next him?” 

“The beauty, you mean?” 

"* They are both good-looking,” returned Gay, 
evasively, 

“True. Only Ruby attracts where Violet 
de zzies,” 

“ And which ie which 1” 

“The one standing rear Harcourt with the 
chestnut hair ia Violet, bis daughter; tho other 
is Raby Merton, hie niece,” 

“Oh! Poor relation 1” 

“Not exactly,” answered Chesterfield, with 
juet a shade of ermobarrassment in his manner. 
“She is nob living on his charity. She hae a 
hundred a-year of- her own that her mother left 
her, and the Squire te only too delighted to be 
able to give hie dead sister’s only child a bore,” 

“ You seem to know all about them,” remarked 
Tredennis, with a faint «rile, 

“I know them pretty wel), Shall I introduce 
you?” 

“No, better not,” answered the Captain 
shaking his head dubliourly. 

- “Nonsense, You must know all there people 
sooner or later—the sooner the better.” 

" Jasb as you like,” he sald, indifferently, foi- 
lowing hie friend towarde the group, of which 
the brilliant Violet was the centre, 

Perhaps ib would have been better for bis 
peace of mind if he had adhered to his first de- 
termination, and refased to be Introduced to 
this Circe with the Innogent rmile and bronge 
tresses, 


ee eee 


OHAPTER IL. 


“Have you a dance left, Mies Harcourt!” 
inquired Chesterfield, as they reached the group. 

** Not one!” she declared, with a smile, dis- 
playing a silvered fan-programme, with every line 
filled up. 

"How unfortunate!” he exe)almed, 

“Why!” sho asked, with a smile, that dis- 
played all her dimples, and a row of even white 
teeth. 

"Because I wanted to introduce you toa 
friend, who is a first-rate dancer, Reverses to 
perfection 3” 

“ Well—you can introduce him.” 

“ Bot—he wanta 9 dance |” 

“I dare say I can manage to give bim one,” 

"You sald just now your card was full 1” 

“So it fe.” 

“Then how are you going to manage 
matters 1” 

“ Can’t you guers?” with an arch look at him, 
and a little sweeping gesture of her gloved hand 
across the programme, | 

“T seo,” with a laugh. “ You mean to let him 
write his name over some other poor fellow’s?” 

“Exactly. Unless you like to be generous, 
and give up yours to him instead 1” 

* By no means!" ho returned, quickly. “ } 
stipulate that, if I Introduce him, you are nob to 
let my name be effaced from your card.” 

sd well.” 

“ My dance fs fifteen—a walts,” 

** Yes.” 

**Remember, I shall claim it, and have it 
under any cireumstances,’”’ 

"Of course, That goes without saying,” 

** Not always—with you.” 

**You mean to Insinuate-——}” with another 
arch glance at him. 

**That you would not have any scruples abont 
letting my name be ecratched If it were vo meke 
room for a more favoured partner—a better 
dancer,” 

"You are not complimentary to yourself nor 
to me.” 

“No. In thie caseI aro simply truthful.” 

‘* Really ! Bat you have noo introduced your 
friend,” binted Violet, who, baving caught a 
glimpse of Gay's fair, handsome fece,and blonde 
moustache, was quite ready to have this new 

to favour presente 
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*No, let me repair my error now. Guy, allow 
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me to Introduces you. Captain Tredennls —Miss 
Hareourt.” * Gay bowed,-and proffered a requesb 
tT ball be 

a very pleased to give you some,” 
she eafd, coolly, considering her pat woe full, 
with a winsome smile, for on closer exam{nation 
elie more of this tall, melancholy, in- 
teresting: loo lancer, and was determined to 
try his paces ; yes, and that more than onca, too, 
if she found they accorded with hers. 

“Which may I have?" he asked, taking the 
dainty fan, 

‘Six, twelve, and eighteen,” she returned, with 
the utmost calmness, seeidg that against each 
names were written in bold letters. 

Bab,” he hesitated, ‘*there are names down 
already, Does that matter?” feeling the natural 
diffi lence 8 gentleman would to inscribe his own 
name over another man’s, : 

* Not the least in the world,” she sald, serenely. 
“‘T gave them conditionally, and have a perfect 
right to let you have them if I choose.” 

**In that case I shall be only too happy to 
have them,” and he struck ont the names, and 
wrote his own fn leviathan letters across them. 
— that is settled !” hending her back the 
c 


“Yes, and I hope satlsfactorily.” 

“To me—very,” he answered, looking at her 
admiringly, » look which Chesterfield intercepted 
and wondered at ; for for sixteen years he bad 
never seen Guy sven glance at a woman with 
more than the commonest and barest interest. 

"Tam glad of that. I musb confess that it fe 
satidfactory to ms, for ths owners of those 
cognomens can’t dane» a bit,” 

“ Poor fellowa!” with great commiseration. 

“You pity them from the altitude of your 
exalted position as an eminend dancist.” 

*€T don’t know that I am that,” he amiled, 

**Do you mean to tell me you are not a good 
dancer?" she queried, fn visibis alarm, as she 
made 1b arulc nevar to give a round to a 
“ duffer” In the art of terpzichore, 


~. “Io-is nop for me to praise myself,” he 


answered, assuming an alr of mock modesty. 

“Oertainly not. Oaly do tell me—can you 

reverse '” 
Oh, yes ; I can reverse,” he acknowledged. 

"Then you can’t be very bad.” 

“Thopenot. I should much prefer to be very 
good—even sanctimonious.” 

"Oh, you know I did nob mean that!” she 
explatved, with a slight blush. 

‘Indeed! I couldn't ” 

“ Gay,” interrapied Chesterfield, “if you have 
not quite filled up your programme, will you let 
me introduce you to Misa Merton 1” 

*T shall be delighted,” returned Gay, readily, 
though he wae hardly well pleased at the inter- 
roption, and suffered himself with very good 
grace to be futroduced to Ruby Merton, and 
asked and obtained dauces from her, 

When he turned, after a little conversation, 
he found the ring of mew around Violet had 
cloxed up, and he was shut out. Not knowing 
her well enough to push his rom, Poe the 
circle, he simply stood by till the band struck up 
a waltz, and then the knot gradually melted 
away, as the members pafred off, and he found 
hfmself once more alone with the Major. 

** Aven’) you going to dance this?” queried 
the latter. 

“Wo, I haven't s partner |” 

* Shall I {ntrodace you to one?” 

Thanks ; but I prefer looking on jast now |” 

" Guy, you are getting worse |” 

"Jo what way?” 

*Lezier, more inert, more inclined for the 
dolce far niente?” 

* Yes, I think I am,” he replied, reflectively. 
‘*At any rate, I don’t often fea! energetic now!” 

‘'No, you don’t,” agreed his friend, and thea 
as he looked at him, something in that handsome 
face struck bim, and he asked, ‘' Does that wound 
bother you 1” 

Sometimes, a trifle!” 

** Painful ¢” . 

“Yes, asharp paln bere when ft is at all cold,” 
and he laid ‘his hand on his breast, where the 

Afghan ballet had penetrated. 

“You must he careful of yourself, old fellow |" 








| at bi with such 


“Oh, I’ am careful enough!” he answered, 
carelessly. 

** T don’t think you are,” 

«Why, I havent danced once as yeb to-night, 
and now have only five engaged!” 

" Good boy ! those are to——-/” 

** Mies Harcourt and Miss Merton.” 

‘* Well, whatdo you think of them?” 

‘*T hardly know them well enough yet to form 
an opinion |” 

" And with regard to their looks?” 

‘* Poey are both charming in that respect!” 

“ Nothing to choose between them 1” 

“hardly meant that! I think Miss Har- 
court would dazzle and attract a man, Miss 
Merton——” 

Res Mias Merton slowly win hiz love and retafa ib 

e ” 

"Well, perhaps so! She looks very amiable.” 

“Aud she is very amiable, A thoroughly 
good woman, Does no end of good among the 


poor, 

“ And does her cousin assist her} ” 

“No. Violet ls younger, More of a butterfly. 
A bit of a flirt 1” 

“Te she?” exclaimed Tredennfs, with an echo 
of regret in his tone. 

“Tam Inclined to think so! She is most 
lovely, and of course spoiled by admiration, of 
77 she gets no end.” ie 

‘Ie there any particular admirer |” 

“J think not, unless {t be Grandison, and he, 
asa cousin, is naturally privileged, and would 
be with her a good deal.” 

“ Naturally,” agreed Guy at oncs. 

“TI fancy with Mies Violet all Is fish that comes 
to her net, “She is very lively, ready to he | 
amused by anybody. If Tom Smith doesn’t 
turn up she makes herself agreeable to Jim 
Jones, and tarns her blue eyes and ber winning 
smiles on him, fascinating him, and amusinz her- 
self. Passing the time for both, only with her 
fo fa sport, and to ‘him’ i generally means 
death, or, ab any rate, a partially broken heart, 
and the blues for a long period, as she 
oe ee ae oil la uand ener enns Se Jone wh 

er.” 

*' Yes, I should think she could do that, And 
are you head over ears ia love with her!” with 
& keen glance at the Major. 

“Oh, dear no!” inughed Chesterfield, adding, 
with just a tinge of embarrassment in his manner, 
“T am more likely to lose my heart to Miss 
Merton. She is more in my style!” 

“I see,”’ sald Guy, a little moodily, for he 
hardly relished these remarks abou’ the beautiful 
girl who had aroused his interest. ‘ You think 
the other heartless |” 
ud = aie et he os slowly, and 

ec . “Rather say oughtleas, the 
thoughtlessness of youth. She does nob mean 
to do the terrible amount of damage she does by 
her smilea and wiles, and coguetries, Of that I 
am sure; there fs so much that is winnin 
and womanly, and charming sbout her, an 
yet,— 

' Evil is wrought by want of thought, 
As well as want of heart.” 


"Of course it fc,” sald Tredennisz. “A 
thoughtless woman Is nearly as bad as a heart- 
less one.” 

"Nearly, not quite, and that is a great deal, 
sometimes,” sits 

** An epigmatical speech, cher Clande, and one, 
T confess, I do not entirely comprehend, How- 
ever, this is my dance with this ‘Iadfe faire’ 
whom we have been discussing at such length, so 
adieu for the present.” 

"There fs one thing T promises you,” Cheater- 
Geld called after him, “and that is that you will 
enjoy ft. She is perfectiin! Taglion! herself 
could not have been lighter.” 

And the Major spoke truly. Tredennis for 
many years had hardly danced at all, but he en- 
joyed to the fall the pleasure of whirling round 

th Violet in his arms. 

She was eo light, so graceful, s0 onsy ; their 
ateps were fn accord, and then ber bronze 
head nestled so confidingly againsb bis shoulder, 
and she talked in soft, low toues, and looked up 
miration fo her bine eyes, 





that he felt a sort of subtie intoxication stealing 
over him, and inclined to’surrenider to the charms 
of this fair damsel, despite the words of warning 
thrown out by his friend. 

“Do you think you will ke L'asington?” 
she asked, whou the dance waa over, and he had 
found her a cool seat fa a cla corner of che 
corridor, 

“I don’t think I shall care for Lissizgton 
proper much,” he acknowledged, fraukly. 

* You think it’ a—-what do moss of yours cal! 
it?” looking archly up-at him, 

**A hole!” 

* And you are of the same opiaton ?” 

"Well, yes ; I must confess I am.” 

"Tt has not many abbtractions,”’ 

“Not in iteelf. ‘The coustry—rouad -about 
seems pretty from the glance I got of it,” 

“Tp fs lovely fa parts?” she declared en- 
thusiastically. ‘' Where we live is pretty. The 
house ls built close to the river ; there is a wood 
ab the back, and behind that a euccesalon of 
rising hills, each a little taller than the osher ; 
and round about the cornfields, and beyond thove 
the hop-grounds, with here and there a patch of 
sorrel, Fou can’t think how beautifal it {s in 
autamm, before the grain ls cut 1” 

"Eshall hope to see itin all its beauty this 
nex} antumn,” 

“OF course, Bat you must see it before that; 
that is, I hope you will do eo. My father always 
likes to have the house fall of gueate: Is is eo 
oh seems enipty, only thres of us living 

ere,” 


“That is yourself, Mr, Harcourt and Miss 
Merton ?” 

** Yes.: Who told you Miss Merton lived 
with us—the Major ?” 

Yes, the Major!” he assented. ; 

“T thought so,” and she laughed a little, and 
ate ert white feather fan. 

x Ob. oncemne be takes no end of an interest {n 
R Oy 

rm ndeed |” 

“NowlTam sure you know all about ft, so 
don’t pretend you don’t, and try to look fono- 
cent, 

* Really ; I assure you, I don’> know any- 


“Ob! Well, E-witt let ib pass, How long 
val think the 30th be quartered 


hws ra to aay; I hope a long time,” 
with s meaning glance, 

"Don's you want togo back to India?” 

"Certainly not. We were there sach'a long 
time, I grew utterly ticed of fo all. Early morn- 
ing rides, braudy pawnee, black servants, puokahs, 
chutnee, curries, turbans, and all the other 
eastern wi 


“And of flirtations. Doem’t everybody flirt 
very hard out there, having lttle elee to do?” 

“Some do; I didnot,” he went on, gravely, 
* aa I don’t approve of ft,” we 

“ One can’t always be serious in soclety,” she 
objected, making a little pouting moue that was 
pretty, and tantalising, and tempting. 

“Tt isnob necessary to be serious, Still one 
can always be truthful, and tforward and 
honest enough not to deceive o as to ulltt- 
mate intentions.” 

as tolcotg atieen wen ah tas vile es 
with an out soft e 
eyes, 80 innocent, so clear, so childlike in their 


expression. 
*T think I should be,” he answered, slowly ; 
“ that is, on an Intentional and deliberate one. 
Some women can’t help 2 and fasciaa- 
ting, as some men can’t It fs their fate to 
bewitch, to gain love and affsctlon, whether they 
waut ft or not.” 

* That must be annoying sometimes |” 

“ Yes, itis. I bave a friend who possesses 5 
pars gto of attraction. Men and women 

like him ; some of the latver go so far as to 

me ely Is he bandsome ? ” 

“A face.” 

**Falr, blonde vom I suppose, and grey 
eyes!” looking at "a. 
MTR 5 on the contrary, he is very dark, with 
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black moustache and brown eyes, A 
figure, acd a good all-round sort of fellow. 

“By that mean-——- 4" she interrogated. 

sd he at almost all sports. A good 
shot, 8 magn t rider, a fair oar, a awift 
runner, ® crack billiard player, and a perfect 
lady’s man,” 

“Then of course this rara avis of yours 
sings +” 

"Yes, He bas a fine baritone voice.” 

“That completes the list of his perfections,” 

© Perhaps. Only no words can convey his 
singular charm of manner ; it fe almost like a 


gah years Violet would often think of this 
spsech and endorse it, the light of an ex- 
bitter. 
ley.” 

st aah Aicherley,” she — slowly and 
lingeringly ; ‘‘a pretty name 

* Yes, iv aulte him.” 

“ Of course your friend is in the army !"” 

“Yes. He is acaptain in the Life Guards” 

“Thea ranks as a colonel,’ sald Miss Harcourt, 
quickly, who was well upin all militery matters, 
aud hed the “Army List” at ber fingers’ ends, 

* You are tight, He eclipses me in point of 


“Bat in nothing else,” she said audacio 
a a glance half ccquettiah, balf tates 


‘*T can't agree there,” he returned, frankly. 
“ When is this wonder 


chase, 

aoe ee I delight 
"Three months before they will take place |” 
“Yee, I must fill In the time as best I cau.” 

pnignaaaeae. We must get 
‘* We can try to. Only there seers to be no- 

the sun,” she sighed, and her 

companion looked at her and wondered for the 


CHAPTER II. 


envied Charles Harcourt 
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matched in colour her beautiful eyer, her bronze- 
coloured 


{i 


a. 
ppiness and th shone In the youth- 
fal face and the great bright eyes, that seemed 
to have caught and kept a tinge of the cloud- 
morning skies, What wonder that she 
the acknowledged belle of Lissington, for 
pgsd all the pretty faces that thronged the 
where could a fairer than hers be found } 
was such a mingling of mockery and 
choly about it, a mixture of mischiev- 
and sadness that made 1b most sitrac- 
it and her with s slogular charm. 
though undeniably handsome, 
with her brilliant cousin, looked 
ker and more common-place than 
alone, and really was an excellent 


eee 
eelth 


{in any roatter, even sffairs «f the heart 

whe admired Miss Harcourt were 
hardly likely to divide thelr admiration and give 
Mise Merton a share of it; and then the latter 
had so much common seute, and was 60 thorouchly 
amiable, that she always gave way, and let her 


cousin take precedence in everything. 
© Violet |" 


: 


busy wielded the needle deftly. 
* Violet }”” etill louder. 
“Well. What is it” 


Miss Harcourt came back from dreamland, and 
turned a glance on her companion, 
“Do you know I have spoken three times?” 
“Nos have you!” 
- "Yer, You were evidently asleep.” 
m Perhaps I was, It ts too hot to do anything 
save deze.” ; 
" Well, rouse up now; I want to speak to 


yet What about } The misalon-basket | 1 really 

can’t make gm for {t, but if you want a 
sovereign to that horrid coarse flanne),” 
looking ab the little > the other was 
making, “I shall be most happy to give it 
ou.” 

“Thanks, I don’t want any money, though, 
just now. Lam and——” 

‘© Ye gods, is ib possible you own to euch a 
thing ¢ hymna? me inquisitive about?” 

“What do you think of him 1” 

"I have told you repeatedly,” returned Violet 
demurely, with a twinkle In her bright eyes, 
“ that I think the Major extremely nice, a 
gentleman, generous, kindly, good-looking, and a 
sufficiently good match not to be refused by any 
girl who does nop want to marry a duke or a 
millionaire,” 

“Nonsense, Violet!” seid Mise 
, while a blash spread over her dark face, 
not alluding to him. He is an old ac- 
nee.” 

“ And you want my opinion about some new 
admirer of yours!” 

“ Vi, what a rattlepate you are |” 

* Have I ever tried to deny 1t 1” 

‘No, you are rather proud of it. I want to 
know what you think of Captaln Tredennis!”’ 

** Oh, I think he is very handsome!” after a 


q 
“I was 


" Yes, that is all.” ; 
**T think he fs charming. A beautiful faco, ff 
one may apply such a term to » man,” 


” answered Violet, nonchalantly, 
* Do be serious.” 
"T am as eerions as a jadge,” 
“ He fs interesting too.” 
“To you,” with a saucy glance. *‘ What will 
the Mejor say?” — 
|“ Noshing. He has no right to say any- 





ay ged will have, or I am much mis- 
lien xy 2 


“You may, my dear, so far as I am con- |. 





" And he fs always pleased when his friend is 
liked, You know they are Jonathan and David 2” 

“ Yes, I know,” indifferently. 

" He seems never to be able to do enough te 
make Guy Tredennis forget the past, and the 
sorrow that blighted his life,’’ 

"He seems to succeed too,” 

“For a while. Bat he tells me the Csptaio. 
is very mournful and sad when alone—still feels 
his lows keenly,” 

** We must try and make him forget 10," sald 
Violet, er a gentler look stealing over her 
fair face. ‘It was so sad, so terrible, to have all 
his life blighted on his wedding-eve |’ 

“Horrible! What happiness for the woman 
who could banish the clouds—make him !ike bis 
old self {” 

* She would have to be hlmost a magician 1” 

“I think not. Only fair, and loving, and 
true,” and veo ame at her companion, and 


there was a brief aflence, 
The shafts of golden light fell on Violet’s 
bronze hair, turning It foto threads of “ living 


gold’; on the pure skin, bringing out its pearly 
tints ; on the white gown, and tiny feet, peeplog 
“like mice” from under her dress. The epring 
flowers nodded thelr head ; the soft winde swept 
lazily by, hurrying gaudy butterflies with it, 
There was a bozz of many Insects, and that was 
all; no other sound broke the etilinese, uotil a 
sharp click told that the gate leading to the 
meadow had been opened. 

PFS oy you hear the gate? Someone fs com- 
4 } ” 

" Yes,” 

And Miss Harcourt sat np and smoothed a 
rebellious tress into Ite place, while both Hstened 
to the slow step thet came sauntering up the 
gravelled walk. 

The owner of the atep came in view ab last—a 
tall, fair man, in a tweed suid, with a little 
switch in his hand. His sad eyes brightened as 
they rested on the girls; and he came forward 
more quickly, 

** Mies Harcourt, I have availed myself of your 
permission, and came in by the meadow-gate,” 
he sald, as he took her head, his eyes ‘resting 
Mngeringly on her fair face. 

"Iam glad you did,” she rejoined brightly. 
“Most of our friends come that way. That 
fa,” she added, seeing a look of disappolut- 
ment cloud his face, “our Intimate pri ed 
friends.” 

“Thanks,” he said, gratefully, in low tones, 
pressing the hand he still held. 

* Mies Merton, industrious as usual!” he 
remarked, passing to her side. 

* Yea, 1 am generally busy,” she agreed, with 
& frank smile. ¢ 

* Making a great contrash to me,” laughed 
Violets, “I am generally Jasy, and do no- 
thing!” 

‘* We can’t all be bees,” he eaid, genily. 

“Thot means that Iam a butterfly!” she 


pouted. 

‘* I did not say ao,” he rejoined, serloualy, 

*' You half insinuated {,” 

, ‘No, really, I assure you, I had no such Inten- 
tion,’” 

“ And if I easy I don’t polleve?” she querfed, 
looking full tuto his sed eyes. 

“ You will nob,” be responded, In a tone so 
low that fh escaped Mise Merton’s ear, ‘ You 
must believe me |” 

‘Must 1?" murmured tho girl, her eyes 
falling beneath the steady gaze of his, 

** Of course,” 

“ T do not see why I should 1” she objected. 

‘* Perhaps you will some. day,” he answered, 

bedi 


y: 

* Perhaps,” she agreed, lightly, "And now 
where ls your Davidi” 

“My David?” -he echoed, in eurprise. 

"Yes; Msjor Chesterfield.” 

“ He has gone to town on business |” 

“Does he'stsy longi!’ with s glance at her 
couein’s downcass face. 

"Only a few daye! Ib ie uot likely that he 
would stay away & moment longer than he could 
help,” and he, too; glanced at Miss Merton, 

* Of course not; «IT shall be glad when he 











464 


THE LONDON READER, 





Aug. 26, 1899, 








comes back ; he is so jovial and mirthfal ; his 
fun fe quite infectious,” 
LD as like mirthfal people, Miss Har- 


: . te jae Ab on prefer verlo us ones, 
t. depends upon my mood, I suppose.’ 

“Possibly. Melancholy folk as a rule, however, 
are ehanned.” 

“‘How horrible of people to do {t!” cried 
Violet, impetuously. “ E me ofight to try 
and lighten the barden of 
And as she spoke a uew longing came over her to 
give joy to this saddened man ; to bring pleasure 
vo bis dally life ; to see the aad look fy from his 
eyes, and a happy, contented expression take {te 
‘place, She felt drawn to him, elnce she knew 
of his love episode that ended so tragically, and 
glowed with the desire to alter what was wrong, 
and give him back eome of his lost youth and 
Eres is heroic!" he sald, lightly 

** Everyone fs not #0 ‘ : 
“aud people generally have troubles enough of 
their own without taking the bardens of others 
on their shoviders.” 


Their eyes met as she spoke these words ; and, 
as he smiled back Into here, a tle seemed estab- 
shed between them. 

Pm a Is the gate 5 ae observed oe 
erton, looking up from her occupation, ‘ Who 
is that, I wonder }" si 

* Gerard, I should think {” rebarned Violet, 

‘How can you tell?” foquired Tredennis, 

“By his step. I fa sharp and brisk.” 

*' Ualike mine!” he remarked, 

“ Yes, quite the opposite, Well, Gerard, what 
news have you brought as?” as her cousin 
roached, 


app 

* Not much,” replied the young man, with a 
wanes atthe Captaio that was nob altogether 
kindly. 

“You ought to have a perfect budget |" 

“Why! There is nothing golog on In that 
drowsy old place!” nodding towards the town. 

**Sulll you are euch a gadaboud,” put In Miss 
Merton. ‘You ought to.gather news as the bee 
does honey |” 

** Qalte & poetical elmile,” he laughed. “ We 
shall have you starring it in print soon, Ra |” 

** Hardly,” she rejoined, with her quiet erile, 

"You won't give us that sensation, even to 
et a ” P . 

No, I ca afraid I can't oblige you.” 

“You might do something, Gerard!” sald 
Violet, quickly, ‘' towards enlivening as, and the 
InbsL'tante Lisaington and the neighbourhood 


iy. 

‘*Why—how! What can a poor bachelor Ike 
Tam do?” 

" A great Jeal if you chose to exert yourself,” 

“Tt must, for it will be imperatively necessary 
for me to refute that ineinuation of lazy idleness, 
Now what can I dof Give me your com- 
mands |" 

"Geb up some private theateicals, Give an al- 
fresco féte, or & picnic 1” 

“ Cortainly. May I choose whieh, oh | Qasen {” 

We will graciously allow you to do that,” 

** Then I decide for the plonic (" 

“Very well. We will discuss { during lon- 
cheon. You will stay, Captain Tredennis? Will 
your duties allow you to?” 

“T ehall be most happy te do so, since I am at 
Uberty.”’ 

“Then come! There ts the gong. and Deverill 
can’) bear anyone to be tate. You stay, of 
course, Gerard t" 

“Of course, chere cousine,” he responded, 
lightiy, and together they all crossed the smooth 
lswn, studded with silver and copper beeches, 
where a pair of gorgeous plu maged peacocks 
were sun themeel ves, in company with almost 
® pack of hounds, for the canines dlnetered be- 
fore the house numbered at feast a score, and 
ranged from # mighty Rasslan wolfhound down 
be tloy Spanish Chicot dog, no bigger than a 

ten. 


‘*My pete!” explained Miss Harcourt, with « 
light laugh, waving her hand towards the dogs, 
who pressed forward to meet ber, the ttle 





Chicot dog wriggling and almost walking on its 
head In 9 most extraordinary fashion. 
“You are fond of animals?” {oterrogated 
who was beside her. 
“I lovethem |” shereturned, enthusiastically, 


her bluse eyes sparkling, 

"It is a good trait,” he remarked, approvingly, 
watching her as she fondied the little white dog, 
and half- wishing he conld change places with the 
fortunate tyke, and receive the caresses in ite 
atesd 


“The only one I have, then,” she rejoined, 
with another careless laugh, as she put her sun- 
shadein the stand fa the hall, and led the way 
te the morning-room, where inuchson was laid, 
the  dining-room, which was a mpl. 
and giony, oly being used when several 
were 

“You belle your nature |” expostulate’ Guy. 

“I think not,” she responded, with an air of 
reflection that was very charming. 

ses! you do,” he said, gravely, as they 
entered room—a quaint place, with pslated 
celling and panelled walls, covered with pictures, 


arfllo, velvet-eyed beauties Vela:quez, 
Fra Angelico’s Saints, see-pleces to Penne 


Dabbles, s Charles the Second fair one by Lely, | 


sunny-faced maidens by Greuze, Sombrerod 
cavaliers by Reubens, with a host of ovhers; 
some copies, some originals, all good, and {n- 
teresting to the connolsseur, the faded hangings 
and velvets well with them, and the 
antique furnitare, and old glass and plate that 
decorated the table and sideboard, on the latter 
of which stood msuy cups and plates won by 
horses from the Harcourt stables in days gone 


by. 

‘Now, Gerard, tell me your plans!” com- 
mended Violet, when they were all seated at the 
well-laden table, she at the head, as her father 
was absent, Grandison at the foot, opposite ber, 
& post which Tredennis secretly envied him im- 


meneely, 
“About what, madame!" asked her cousin, 
. 1 j 


jestingly. 

“About the picnic, of course,” she replied. 
“ What other of your plans do you think would 
faterest met” with a little gesture implying 
scorn of him aud his affairs. 

**Nobt any,” he ackno , candidly, for 
though he bore her a regard that was something 


more than cousinly, he had long ago teenie 


hope of ever being more to her than he was, 
accepted his fate with » certain amount of phlegm 
and philosophy, though it invariably gave him a 
sharp twinge to see another at her side, until 
that one was repulsed and thrown over, and 
relegated to ye ranks wy pinay calle =~ 
nobie army of martyrs, as he j 

numerous declined suitors, 

“ Very weil, then, go on; tell me what you 
are going to do!” 

“T don’t kaow,” be sald, pointedly. 

“If you don't, who does t” 

"You, I shonid think.” 

“How can I kuow anything aboub it!” she 
demanded, with an sseumption of anger, “ when 
you are golng to give the pic-uic t” 

“Very easily. Tell me what are your wishes, 
and I will carry them out; that is the hest 
thing to do fn @ cave like this, Don’s you 
thiak so, Tredennis ?” appealing to the Captain, 

“ Oertainiy ; there is po other course open to 
you,” said the latter, at once, 

**In that case,” sald Violet, coolly, “I will 
write you out a lst of those I wish Invited, 
and——” 

“ And pray let me know those whom you do 
not wish invited, because {f I am allowed to ask 
any of my own friends I may make a biander, 
and bring you face to face with a person whom 
you don’t wish to meet.” 

“ Rest assured, dear boy, you shall have a llet 
of the black-balled, And now, to continue, I 
propose that wo and all the guests shall drive 
over to your place, and start from there, 
and..." 

“ Sapposing some of the ‘ guests’ have nothing 
to drive int What then!” he Interrupted 


Your interruptions are quite unnecessary,” 





great digalty, ‘‘ They must 
bog, borrow, hire, or steal webisien and, 
{f they can’t, you must provide some for 


“Toanke, Anything else?” 

* Several things. After meeting, we will drive 
to Sheldon Rains, lunch there, stroll abovt, and 
amuse ourselves as best we can; then have tea 
In the Abbot's Room, and drive back at our leisure 
What do you think of that programme ? ” 

"Fairly good,” answered Gorard ; “ only it I 
might I could improve on it,” 

“Do so, then, by all means. What is your Im. 
provement } ” 

“This, After an early tea, drive back to my 
place, and finish the 
and then a drive home by or” 


g00d boy rose, 
and patred leg Mghidy cn the heed + and he, 
with cousinly caught and kiseed the 
soft, whitefiogers, and Tredennis feltan unaccount- 
able sense of annoyauos pervade his whole belug, 
and as he strolled back to his quarters he asked 
bimeelf © .re than once,—Was this lovely girl to 
be trusted, or was ahe merely a heartless firt! 


cet ee ee 


OHAPTER LY. » 


Taz dey of Grandison's, or rather Violet’, 
plenic arrived in due o uree, and was perfect. A 
soft, sunny Jane day ; the air heavy with the 
perfume of roses and the scent of new-mown hay. 

Nature was in one of her soft, slightly serious 
moods, no glowing heat, only « delicious, balmy 
warmth, jast the right thing for an out-of-door 


rather shortly, not 
over well pleased at the sally. ‘ What should 


iam pur». % oct er wind oo 
re ‘ peo say you 
have everything to make you look pleasan) and 
cheerfal, instead of dull and gloomy.” 

“So I have, of course,” he assented, feeling be 
a Fag annoyance, and play the part 
° agreeably. = 

“Then look pleasant,” ehe ordered, {mpera- 
tively. 

“I will, charmante reine, de mon coeur,” be 
replied, with a skilful assumption of geiety, 2s 
he turned to give some orders to the grooms. 

* Captain are you coming to 
help us?" she queried of the soldier, who was 


saunteriog away, not wishing to witness what he 
thought likely t2 prove a tiff between 
the cousins, 


“I am at your disposal,” he answered, 
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* And you, Major Chesterfield ” 

‘*T am ad Miss on's,” he returned at once, 
with a half-comical glance at her, that covered 
her with blushes and confueion, 

“ Well, come then, we must sat to work,” and 
for once in a way the fair Violet actually exerted 
herself, and was quite usefal. 
to go?” asked Gerard, when 
the cloth was spread on the smooth sward, bold- 
ing out a huge pigeon pie. 

“Where do you intend to sit?” counter- 
demodhded bis imperious 


"No one wants you to kill yourself by drsg- 
SS Miss Merton. 
a you bo,” he responded, mith o 


mi Oetaialy not” she acquiesced ly. 
e nob, promptly. 
“Leb me you in rid of the burden. 
We can put brace of bottles at each corner,” 
"Capital idea—and flank the carver’s seat, 
with « quartette.” 
" Ves,” 
“Gerard, bave you flowers?” 


brought any 

asked Mies Harcourt. “You know I can’t pos- 
hs 9 alae ements are plenty 
a t.”” 


“I told Simmons to send up a bamper, and 
here it is 1” as the coachman brought It up. 

“That's right. What a good you are. 
These are lovely!” as she arranged some snow- 
white.roses In a bed of mose, 


That makes a difference, of course,’ 

* Naturally. To many they only seem a few 
tumble down old walls; to me they are invested 
with the charm of early associations, and, apart 


to tell you all I know,” 


the example of Miss Merton and 
the Major they strolled off, amid the crambling 
Me the a oe Boeer sent where the 
chen grew e ivy clung’and crept, and all 
was old world and an eern 
She explained what a beautiful place ib had 
been, snd how rothiess Harry the Eighth had re- 
duced it toa seral-ruinous state, driven out 
ite Monkish inhabitants, and showed therefectory, 
and the and the hall—or, rather, 
showed what was left of them—and the time 


to both, ~ 
" You mast love this part of the country?” 
rem at last. 
tn aE anewered, frankly, “I think it 
" Have you travelied much |” 





“Thad fe an insinuation,” she laughed. 

‘Woy! In what way!” 

Bhan ager that if I hed I = think little 
or of my native county |” 

“Td@id not mean that. i going to say 
that it reminded me somewhat of the champagne 
country fn parte of France.” 

“ You admire it, then 1” 

** Undoubtedly I do,” he assented, but his 
eyes were on her fair young face, and not on the 
flower-gemmed meade, rippling astrearcs, sud 
waving boughs around them. 
meat course, you have travelled a great 

“Yes,” replied Gay, “I bave been nearly 

where and seen everything. Your father 
and [ found much to chat about, He has been 
nearly as great a wanderer as myself. 

*Yos, He delights in talking about his tours 
more with you than with anyone else.” 

"I feel flattered.” 

“ Why should you ?” she asked, with a sudden 
uplifting of the heavy lids, which was a trick of 
‘* He likes you so much ft is only natural 
pa aro margin nte Mates ren 
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The fiddlers were tuning, and the harpist and 
pianist getting ready when Guy, after 
alight alteration In his toilet, strolled into the 
dancing-room at Grandison How, He felt dull 
and depressed, totally different from his friend 
the Mejor,who having proposed and been accepted 
daring the homeward drive was in jabilant spirits, 
hardly able to contain his delight, 

Tredennls looked eagerly round the room, and 





inexplicable. He could not gauge the depth of 
thad queer, half-tender, half-crae] sature, that 
was coquettish and fond cf admiration and 
char ge, and yet wept bitterly over the dismicsal 
of @ discarded lover, and that really for the time 
felb deep sorrow, 

If she loved him why had she driven eff with 
her cousin after bis interrupted declaration with- 
out so mach an a word ora giance for him! Ib 
wes an enigma to bia), He could not under- 
stand that she wished him to follow her up and 
woo fiercely, so thad ali the world might see how. 
well loved and dearly coveted ale was, 

No, he did uot understand, and so he held 
aloof, and watched as she whirled round the long 
oak- floored old r in other men's arms, sand 
occupled himself with a gloomy retrospect. Tals 
aid nob exactly eult Mies Violer, who hardly 
meand to scare away her handsome, int 
admirer; and after a while she stopped no 
him, and sendiog away her pactner on an errand, 
gave Guy a beseeching litle glance, which, from 
her beautiful biue eyes, was full of meaning and 
entreaty. 

He gave way before it at once, and came up 

her. 


"Don’t you mean to ask me even once to- 
night?" she questioned, with a pretty air of 


t ty. 

** You weomed so well engaged,” he returned, 
"I did not think you would care to give me 
any.” 

"*I would rather dance with you than with 
anyone else!’ she murmured. 

“Do you really mean that)” he queried, 
eagerly, & sled lg t leaping to his grey eyes. 

en, 


“Then give me this?” and hardly waiting 
for permisslon he threw hie arm round her walsb 
and whirled her away. 

He was well pleased, so was she. “A change 
came o’er the epfrit of hie dream,’’ for she danced 
with no one elec, and allowed him to devote him- 
self exclusively to her. 

“What a lovely nighd fb ie!” she sald, 
softly, ae they stood In the deep embrasure of 
a window In the plctare-gallery, which wae 
deserted, savo. by themselves, and floode of 
silver. 

“ Charming }” agreed her companion, only he 
was looking at her, thinking of her, and not of 
the night. 

“T with the whole year could be Jane,” 

“ Would you not tire of ib then 1” 

“No, I think not, What can be more beau- 
tiful than this languorous breezs, perfamed wish 
the richnese of a thousand flowers, the song of 
the nightingale, the countless myriads of stare 
fn tke heavens, the warmth, the softners, the 
beanty of suramer, which fe over all |” 

“No, io Is enchanting! I wonder what you 
would think of an Traflan night, or one under 
Moorish skies, or "neath the brilliance of the 
Soathern Cross 1” 

3 a I can’d tell,” and sho drew a long 


breat 

‘You thick you would like it!” with a 
searching glance at the beautiful face. 

“Tam sure I should, but I shall never bave 
the chance of experiencing such delight.” 

" Why not?” 

“My father saye he Is too old to travel 
now.” a 

“You might travel with someone else, Violct,”’ 
he said, with meaning. 

be: 1” she returned, wilfully mieunder- 
standing " Pather would not let me go with 
Raby or aunt.” 

"Mo; but he mighd leb you go with—me? 
Violet, darling 1” he went on quickly, catching 
her hande, and holding them pressed agatned bis 
breast, “don’t you know I love you! Don’t you 
know that you have driven away the shadows 
from my life, have given me back my lost bhappi- 
ness! Have I startled you, dearest ?'’ hearke?, 
ae trying to rein inand curb hie feellngs ia 
consideration of her youth, ‘I did not mean to, 
only I wand you so much; I fels I mutt spesk. 
Is there another? For Heaven’s sake, tell ms? 
Ie there one more fortunate than myself!” 





His face was pale, hin eyes glowed, his clasp 
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htened fnvoluntarily on the little hands he 
Ose I implere you. Is there anyone 


“No,” she answered. at last, in faint tones, 
while the colour flickered uncertainly In ber 


of her umal coquetry. 

“No; but I want to hear you say, ‘Gay, I love 
you.’ Now lam waiting.” 

" Gay, Liove you,” she repeated, obediently. 

“ And always will.” 

© And always will |” 

“I trust so, my darling !” he sald, gravely. “TI 
could not bear another disappointment. It would 


met” 
Guy,” she queried, quickly, a hand on 
each shonlder, and gaziog up at steadfastly, 


" tell me truly, did you love her better than you 


do me! ‘ 

eM,” he answered, hoarsely, faithless to his 
old love now fn every way. ‘I love you best. 
You believe met" 

* Yes, I believe,” and she laid her head back 
on his breast, and leant there within the circle of 
hie arme ; and outside the moonbeams silvered 
all che earth, and the scent of the great white 
Ities burdened the air, and the 
aang unto his mate of love, and languorous 
breeze went by and whispered secrets to the 
slumbering flowers. 

“* Gerard, congratulate me! I am engaged |” 
announced Miss Harcourt later on, as her cousin 
stood beside her ready to shawl her for the drive 
bome. 

"Eng 


” he muttered, while his face weat 
deathly white. 


“Yeast Aren't you glad?” she asked, gaily, 
end with unconscious cruelty. ‘* You have often 
eaid you wished to see me married and settled 1” 

"Yes, of course!" he returned, recovering his 


composure by a mighty effort. “Who is the 
favoured one ?” 

“ Oaptain Tredennis. What do you think of 
my choice t” 


“Tt could not be better. He is a noble fel- 
owe 

* Violet,” he went on, seriously, “I hops you 
do not mean to Ply any of your tricks on him. 
He {s too good for ft, then think how much 
he hes already suffered! Be true to him—if you 
can be i” 

"Don’t lecture me, dear boy,” she answered, 
lightly, ‘‘It never does me any good, and—and 
1 think I iove Guy too well to treat him badly,” 
atid wafting him a kiss she went out, and step- 

ng into the brougham @rove off with Raby and 

father; and Gerard, as he watched her g», 
did n0t know who he felt most sorry for—him- 
self or Gay Tredenals- 


CHAPTER V. 


Tae harvest moon was lighting the golden 
cornfields with ite bright beams, shiniog into the 
windowe of Harcourt Reash and on two figures 
standing at one—a man with blonde head and 
tawny moustache, and a woman falr as a poet's 
i in whose blue eyes the moonbeams loved 
$0 linger, 

She leant with careless grace againat the 
shutters of the open window, toying with o 
crimzon roze that in her abstraction she crushed, 
and as her fingers pressed it a blood-red drop of 
saoleture, flowing aa if from ita heart, trailed 
slowly over her white fingers and dropped on the 
window-siil, 

" Don't,” said her companion, quickly, while 
an irrepressible shudder shook him from head to 
foot; “don’t, Let me bave it!” 


htingale still | servatory 





"Whyt” she asked, looking up at him 


dreamlily. 

bi Bacause I have an odd fancy abont that 
rose," 

‘About. thie!” looking at the gerushed 
blossom. ‘* What is it?” 


"I fancy ft Is my heart that nag Fane | 

and wounding ; Kiling in dear idleness an 
Be yoni” abe anid, slowly, a sudden pallor 
her face. 


on 

“Yes, Give it me,” and he took the poor 
crushed rose and tossed it through the case- 
ment 


a Whats ridicalous idea, Guy !” 

* OF course, ed 

‘Bae ied te es I will get 

** Before es, ‘ou 
win a ee 

s 
and Guy gathered her a of hanotis and 
See RE, 
te gown, wad 
her to look her best and fairest, 
“For fara avis, your own familiar friend, 
teherley, smiled, 


Yes. He is so critical, and I know he will 
be able to find no fault with you.” 

| ‘tbe too sure,” she returned, with 
another smile. ‘I may be all faults fo his 
eyes.” 

i le |” - 

* You area 


al jadge, Guy.” 
“T may be, not teo : P 
"He is late,” she said, ae mag (Agta 
towards the drawiug-room, down whole 
length of which she could see from the con- 
where she stood. 

“There, the door fs o . You ought to 
be by your father,” and they stepped 
out from the cool dusk into the blaze of the 
brillfantly-lighted room. 

As they did so, through the door held 
open by the butler, came a tall, dark man, with a 
rig powerful,-wigning face, and a splendid 
T@. 


Gay was at his side in 8 moment, and Io- 
trodouced him to Mr. Harcourt, and then—then 
to Violet. 

Paul Atcherley’s eyes rested for a full moment 
on Violet's beautiful face, and a look of keen 
admiration sprang up in them; then {> dled 
away, aud he was bowing over her hand, and 
uttering some polite commonpises, Guy caw 
the look swift and quick, vanishing though fb 
was, and he conscrued {t rightly into admiration 
of his fiancée, 

“ T have long wished to wake your acquaint- 
anee, Misa Harcourt,’ eaid Colonel Atcherley, 
when they were seated at dinner, he in the place 
of honour, at her right band. 

“Indeed |” she replied, with well-aifected 


surprise, 
* Yea, I have heard so much of you from 


ay. 

** Really. How disappointing it always isto 
meéed people of whom you have heard a great 
deal, ien’t ie?” she queried, gaily, 

‘* § »metimes, not always,” he responded, with 
& meaning in bis look and tone. 

“] think there is hardly ever an exception to 
the rule,” 

“That means that you are disappointed in 
me?” he laughed, gafly; ‘‘for of course Guy 
has told you a heap about me. We have been 
friends since he was aix yeara old and I eight, 
=e always have had an exalted opinion of each 
ot Net 

®Now shared by the world fn general, per- 
haps," she sald, mischievously, looking, at him 
with her beautifn! bright eyes, full of fan and 
ePackepe aon laughingly. “Cl 

Perbaps not,” he ghingly. 08e 
friends are apt to poh 0 Big other perfection.” 

“Ol course. It is only right that Jonathan 
should praise David, and think bim a wonder,” 

‘ ger A here li thought Major 

$ you w we a 
Chesterfield was his Fidus Achates, and most 
faithful friend and adorer 1" 

“ And so I believe he Is,” fag sa aye 
quicky, while an inexplicable look clouded 





eyes and dimmed thelr beauty for awhile, ‘ An 
honeater, more upright, unselfish fellow than the 
mates — pln! exist!” 
” t seem as though you mean to 
a oe you don’t think yourself unselfich 
” remarked Miss ‘Harcourt, with 
acother glance st him, moro searching and 
observant than any she had yet bestowed on 


E 


“* Possibly I do,” he ans with an affecta- 
tlon of nonchalance, thou >was hardly 

epared for such a remark fromm this 
tifal, childish, innocent-looking girl. “At 
any rate, I can’t lay claim to unselfish, for 
Iam a most lexurlous, egotistical brute!” 

He seemed carried away by a feeling of bitter. 
naeh and Sapev aAMRSRSEEs Salihabedianeees 
creatures who bad loved 


i 


“You are me,’ then,” remarked Violet, 
cool “I am selfish and egotistical |”” 

“flow do you kuow?” he asked {fn surprise. 
“ Surely no one hasever told you «o 1” 

* Oh, no }” ‘she returned, aeeeriaely lengh, 
fall of sweetness. “No one haa me fo. 
—o don’t say disagreeable things 

me, 


“T should think not!” he agreed, his dark 
Sa eee 
an 


“Bat, of course, we know our own ashort- 
ssay sek habs hnetig’ inp. Oil, shee they 
may any. 

De eg Sang others, which is unfor iott 
unfortunate 
kann Boma Don’ you think so” 

“T hardly know,” he reflectively, 


“16 might,” said’ the Colonel, slowly ; ‘‘ but, 
tn most cases, I think it would, Now, Miss 
hens Be me candidly, would you rather be 

end where you love, or have your 


she answered, with e slowness; and as her 
Of fits ehagutfidens dark once, 
she cared for him ehe would nov 
to one word 


"So would I,” he murmured, in low tones. 
“ ' Where tgnorance is bliss, &c.’ What fs the 


before; and her companion, seeing something 
was wrong, exerted all his briliiand powers of 
fascination, and managed before long to banich 
the cloud from his fair hovtess’s faca. 

** You are coming to the races?” he sald, ister 
on, when they joined the ladies. in the drawing- 


room, 

"Oh, yes!” she answered with animation. 
"T have been looking forward_to them for 
months,” 

“You are fond of racing 1” 

“T delight in ft. Only we have so little of it 


& Have. gam goon the Tiorkey and the Cake 1° 

. °o" 

* Nor been to Ascot ?” in surprise,, 

"No, nor even been to Ascot, 

“You should persuade your father to take 


a am afraid he wouldn't.” 
“Surely your powers of persuasion would 
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make him?” with a bold, admiring glance at 


her. 
“No, I am afraid not,” blushing under the 
“ He does not much ap- 


* And ving so far from London, which, by 
the-way, fs a piace he cordially detests, {t would 
necessitate our staying in or noar town for some 
time.” 


“Of course; and Mr, Hareourt would nob like 
that.” 
“Nos mot at all.” uae 
“Then you will have to be coutented with a 
simple for the present ?,” 
se Gelber tar perenne look at 
y + ano ook a! 
» “ Of course, when you ate en Gay 
you you please—do just as 
a 


porhape,” nods ved sts rest- 


a5 


‘ 7 
ie id 


i nob feel ab ease 
of 


isagh ; “and, Miss Harcourt, say ‘I wish you all 
success In your race—a brilliant vic how 

“I wish you all eacoess,” she.sald, faintly. 

“ And—a brilliant: victory.” 

‘“‘ And—a brilliant vietory,” she added, trying 
to straggle against the feeling of mastery this 
man exercised over her, 

"That is right. Thanks, Gay,” as Tredennis 
approached, ‘‘ Miss Harcourt-has jueb been wish- 
ing me success, and & victory over all other com- 

tora, 


‘Naturally. Belng my friend, she would 
prefer to see you win bafore anyone else, wouldn't 
ay toe fel a frank smile full of tenderness on 

face, as he turned to his i 
he queried, eager! 


*” che 
PL fll—tired 1” eal n y, 
seoing ore was something wrong, m b- 
lesz manner and pale cheeks. - 
“TI am tired,” she admitted, reluctantly, not 
eS ee her fan. ‘* It is 


#0 hot to-night.” ‘ 
a earte & eisoe, org ad mabey too far to- 
pg bs) ey ort eee You 
m over-fatigue yourself.” 
“Nositts nothing” I shall be quite wall, to- 
morrow,” with a little gesture and. 
way which he had never in her before. 


with a faint smile. 


quee | goatomen 


broad leaves, that looked amber fn the sunlight. 
_ ll rv ot showed a touch 
gold an m2, The great oaks were greenly 
fresh, the fern fp all its summer beauty. Amid 
the rank grass blue-bells, oxlips, arums, even & 
few primroses, still bloomed, though their petals 
were almost white frozm long sojourn fn the ehade. 
In the co gardens sweet-williams bleomed ia 
coropany with carnations, roses, gilly-flowers, 
calceolarias, scarlet geraniama, white ; 
while along the hedges climbed the purple 
clematis, and amid the Ivy a few tendrils of 
honeysuckle turned’ and twisted. 
4 The bees were humming and. buzzing, feast- 
ps heap evjoying themeelvesin the cheery sun- 
gaee she gloire de Dijon roses and their 
Sienmier Batterflies were 
el 


lentiful, 
over the bushes, crowned 


bh giant 
‘fast ripening blackberries. Bwallone 
were flying, and water-wagtalls clustered cound 
auy pas oe, mle of water; while the sharp 
plog ho % loader was heard across 
the . ,of stubble and turnip, to the great 

of theconveys of partridges, who 

a to run gauntlet of early sportsmen. 

_ lovely yo sg es od by oa solibude, 

qalet conntry was disturbed progress 

pr vehicles, wending thelr way to the race- 

concse, where all wae nolse and excitement, 

bastic and tumult, which reached fever heat when 

» horses appeared, mounted by their 

ockeys, mostly officers of the Lancers, 

though there was a sprinkling of others from 

town— Hounslow, Aldershot, and other places of 
military ocoupation. 

“Are you comfortable; can you sea welll” 
asked Gay of Violet, as he settled her in one of 
the best places in the middle of the grand stand, 

Very, thanks ! and I can see splendidly,” she 


ans . 

**Tam glad of that. It wouldn’t do for you 
to miss anything efter having looked forward to 
ft so ag 

“No, Guy!” with a touch of hesftation fn her 


manner. 
Yes, dear!” 
“Ts—is there much danger, for—for the 


ockeys!” looking towards the dock, from 
mma oe ate oes oon c's at dee 
was 


** Well, of course, there fs a certain amount of 


steeplechasing ; but man, 
that is, no man oe abein of einer nibeess bles, 
would al back from 1b, or give {t up on that 


\, 


“ We must not keep you up,” he went on, with | could. 


& wistful oe at her lovely, downcast face. 


t, dar 1” 





CHAPTER Vi, 





"Do you think so?” 


~ ©T am certain + 
** And—and—ia the Major's horses good?” 
“ His mare Iss capital Good-tem- 


he ht-mouthed, a good goer, There is no 
‘or ” 
.“And—Qolonel Ate’ e?” she queried 


tlemen ve 8 Me Mg ol “is bis horse to be 


trusted 

Whee AA becke ive ape Tage amping Is 
:” be retarned, . He fs a trifle 

weer: ed, but that is not of much account 

as ‘3 are all ex 

og etna compeers, he 


Q 








, 

**Tt muat be ” she mur- | Pace, 
: at that te hedge with the 
bushes on ite top. ‘Very few horses 





me from ali danger!” and pressing her hand 
venderly he went down and mounted his bonny grey 
mare, and rode out of the paddock side by side 
with Paul Atcherley, who sat on his coal-black 
horse like a centaur. 


Firefly was a splendid animal, clean Imbs, a 
fine head, bad thin ears aud red nostrils, showing 
good breeding, bai there was something about 
his reatles, rolling eyes, constantly showing the 


>| whites, that suggested a suspicion of pos Oo 
m 


and a certain amount of unreliability about 
that might have made some men nervous of 
ridivng him, 

Not so the man who bestrode him. Paul 
Atcherley was.ascool on the back of his uncertain 
ateed as he would have been fn an easy chair in 
hig room, and he certainly never looked to greater 
advantage than he did in his black and scarlet 
jacket and cap, 

He glanced up at the stand as he rode by, and 
touched the peak of his cap in military fashion 
ashe pasted the epot where Violet, Raby, and 
Gay sat; then he broke into a canter, and reined 
up at the starting-post with the others, 

There was a walt of a fow moments, then the 
bell rang, and away went the horses helter-skelter, 
the black last, Atcherley holding him back with 
a firm hand, while Chesterfield’s mauve jacket 
and cap was smongst the leading j 6. 

Oa they weat—on—on. in mad, chase, 
over ditches, and gates, and hedges, and ralls, 
some of the jumps so formidable it seemed diffi- 
cult for any horse to clear them. The worst was 
near home—some rails topped with furas bushes, 
aud « wide ditch beyond, 

On came the jockeys, whipping and spurring, 
urglog thelr horses to the utmost speed, Firefly 
was amongst the leaders now. Oa they came— 
on—on, ral rose to the leap and cleared It, 
others took [6 short, and fell with sickening 
crashes to the ground. 

Then came the grey and the black, ranning 
neck and meck, The latter rose light as a bird, 
and with a clover kick-back cleared the lot; the 
mare rose elmultaneously, but catching ber heels 
in the bushes came down with a crash, throwing 
her rider clean over her head. 

Miss Merton sank back with » moan of dis- 
tress, but ic ®@ moment horse and rider were on 
foot, and Chesterfield sprang into the saddle, and 
was off again. But the race was lost to him, and 
lay between an officer of the Blues and Colonel 
Abtcherley, 

The roan of the former was going ab a terrific 
bud Firefly was gaining on him, creeping up 
little ‘by little, He wae on his flanks, to hfs 
shoulder, racing neck and neck, and then with a 
clever twist of the reins Paul sent him forward, 
and he passed the wioning-post a length before 
the roan, 

“Paul has won!” exclaimed Tredennfi, ex 
cltedly, taraing to Violet. “I am glad. hat 
ie the matter?” he added, a moment later, for 
ahe was lying back fn her seat, deathly pale. 

v4 Nothing,” she murmoered, faintly, ‘‘ The 

“ Take this,” he cried, drenching his hand- 
kerchief with esu-de-Cologne and putting fb to 
her face, *' Raby, look after Vi; Iam g to 
get her something,” and he turned hurriedly 
away, not noticing, {fn the of his 
love, that Miss Merton was not much better 
than her cousin, and decidedly ina shaky state, 

However, she when she saw the 
mauve jacket coming towards her, and saw its 
wearer was none the worse for his tamble, while 
Violet flashed ‘rosliy when she eaw a scarlet cap 
above the heads of the people, steering towards 
them, and seemed quite to have recovered from 
her tion when he stood bevide her. 

"You see,” he said, in low tones, while his dark 
eyes sought , “your wishes 
have brought me luck, 1 have won!” 

** Yeu,” she answered, with drooping lids. 

“Are you nob *” he questioned, a touch 
of ce in his manner. 

" very,’ she acknowledged, And then, 
glance on her, sho litted her eyes, and 
look of the brown, 























* 


\ 
N 
| 


Hi. 


"GUY, ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE YOU, 


— and dyed even her throat with its crimson 


Dge. 

" You wished me victory, and ft has come to 
me,” he went on, In a tone that vibrated with 
some hidden feeling. ‘' I wonder, will {t always 
beso} Will you always wish me to succeed in 
what I set my heart oni” 

‘*I—alwaye — wish—my——friends—-well,” she 
faltered. 

“Buat—I would be s3 
friend!” he muttered, almost 
—— **Did you back me {” 

‘ ee. id 


more then a 
ercely ; adding 


“What have you won!” 
“Teo or three bottles of perfume and some 


gloves,” 


“T owe you a dozen pairs,” be went on, to let 
her recover herself, 

“Why!” 

** You backed the field against the favourite, 
dida’t you 1" 

‘* Yes, I thought it safe betting.” 

“So itis, generally. Well, my horse was not 
the favourite, consequently I am in your debt 
for the glover.” 

i I see,” 

“I must send to town for them. I could not 
get any fit for you in that miserable little $4 
ocdding his handsome head toward Tledagten. 

“* They won't come down before Friday, May 
I bring them to you then?” 

‘ Yea,” she replied, with some reluctance, 

* You will be at home?” 

“* Yes, I—think so,” with still more reluctance, 
for io seemed like making an appointment with 
this man, who exercised his powerful fascinations 
ou ber, 

** Very well, then,” with o gleam of triumph fn 
his dark eyes. “Ishall come and discharge my 
dubr. 

And then he stood aside, for Guay arrived with 
— brandy and soda, and pressed Violet to take 

b, 3 

“No, I don't want it,” she replied, pettishly, 

pashing ib aside, 





ji 


od You had better take 1 ; it will do you good,” 


urged. 

‘No, thank you, I would rather not,” she 
answered, coldly, 

And something In her manner struck him as 
odd, And after looking at her fixedly, he sent 
self gy tie fe lead grat gee gH 
her request to be taken home soon ; for all the 
interest in the day's racing was over for her, and 
she felt so restless, miserable, cross, that she 
longed for the solitude of her own room, and to 
be out of range of those two pairs of eyes—the 
sad, grey ones, that looked ot her with mute, 
wistfal reproach In their soft depth, and those 
fiery brown ones, whoss glance seemed to scorch 
her brain, to draw her beact, out of her bosom by 
thelr magnetiem. 


CHAPTER VIL, 


A yew daye later, as Violet sat under the 
verandah of the morning-room, a shadow fell 
across the book on her knee, and looking up with 
a thrill, half fear, half-pleasure, she saw Paul At- 
cherley standivg before her, 
eaniche, tigig oben ibe atiog 

tly, drop bed or fap. 

“Thanks, very mach,” she answered, 
to keep down the unwelcome blush that roso to 


and brow. 

** Won't you look at them?” he entreated, 
leaning agsinet one of the columns of the veran- 
dah, and gazing at her with his dark, unfathom- 
able eyes. 

“ Of course!” untying the packed with unsteady 
fingers. “I must examine them, Give my 
opinion on their mertte,” 

“T hope you will like them.” 

ha Penppn Bye Tyan do credii 


to 
taste,” she smiled, mething of her old 


80) 
coquettish manner, as she looked at 
greys, and lavenders, creams and tans, 

” ! I feel fiattered,” and he laughed 





that lezy, indolent laugh of his, } 





CAPTAIN TREDENNIS—MISS HARCOURT!” SAID CHESTERFIELD. 


" Don’t mean to come ont this splendid 
iactahen| “neti, after a short silence, 

“T am ont,” she answered evasively. 

** You can call sitting under this roo! 


out!” 
pe Gica's 11” with om anch look ot kien 
“No. It would be 
oa" glancing at the willows by the river's 


ge. 
“Would ib?” 
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NELLA 18 AN AUDITOR OF THE INTERVIEW BETWEEN MR, MALLON AND JOE STEPHENS, 


HIDDEN FROM ALL EYES. 
—:0:— 
OHAPTER XXXVIIi. 


Crzm returned to the dining-room with such 
® grim expression of countenance that Lady 
Somerville looked at him in surprise, 

“ She wouldn't drink It 1” 

He shook his head, 

“I didn’t ask her. I tapped at the door and 
ey answer,” 

"T dare eay ahe was She seemed quite 
exhausted, 4 A : 


strangely unsympathetic, when she 
went on to lament over Godfrey’s to 
which be only responded with a grant. 

the I had this 


morning j ” 
so delicate, that I am always afraid some dread- 
ful thing will happeo fe. cog . 

7] hi 1 6, 

“Yes; but those who are most ” her 


voice, Rrowing coft--"are sure to be taken from 
us ” 

“Ab! bubtis he prized?” slightly elevatin 
his eyebrows.. ightly . 
«| More than I can tell you!” impressively. 
‘Remember, we have no son, and he takes a 


e0n's place,” 








Ot course she did. Why, where could she have 
been hidden all this while }” 

“ He might have hidden her, if he had an 
object. There are no end of quiet corners where 
euch a thiog might be carried out.” 

**T hope not,” with s little shiver. ‘* The idea 
{fa too ridiculous, What could have been his 
object ¥’ 

“ Spite against Maltravers !” 

“ Bat be was his best friend—and, pardon me, 
{it seems quite absurd to diecuse it seriously, Is 
there any girl alive who wonld allow herself to 
be hidden away in a cornér for the best years 
of her life?”’ 

"Force might be used, if persuasion failed,” 
with a shrug of lls shoulders, 

* Yes, if poor Godfrey werea Biuebeard, Instead 
of one of the most amiable men alive. Do you 
know, that when our poor Lina died we trembled 
for his rgason 3” 

ee with a kindly = . 
remem yeare ago, ab a haymak’ A 
looking as bright aud happy as the day ineell b 
was hard for anyone to lose her.” 

** She was always bright, never a cloud on her 
face. ‘von you came over with the Ark- 

‘te ” 

“Yes, I was staying with them.” Afraid of 
pursuing that subject avy further in Mr, Mallon’s 
presence he abruptly if re | Somerville 
did not think the facial paralysis diesappeared 
most wonderfully ! 

“To was not facial paralysis exactly,” {nter- 
posed Mr. Mallon, not to make himself out 
&@ prodigy beyond belief, ‘It was more like— 
like ” 


“Ab, I understand, I've felt {tb myself ”—a 
remark which would have nearly destroyed 
Oyril’s gravity, if he had been in a mood to see & 
joke. “ Dr, ve always tells me it isan 


aggravated attack of neuralgia, and that the only 
thing for lois plenty of support. I hope you 
have been taking champsgue. “And now [ think 
pit am eRe riot oily aah egg is pro- 
gressing,” getting op from her ’ 


and drop- 





ping her handkerchief; which Vere at once 
secured, as it would give him an excuse for fol- 
lowing her at once, instead of waiting for the 
others, 

He saw Lady Somerville and Meta go [nto 
the boudoir, then came in with the handkerchief 
in his hand. 

“I think you dropped this!” he sald, on 
purpose to make them aware of hie presence as 
bis quick eye went round the room in search 
of Somerville. Nella was lyingon the sofa, her 
lashes wet with tears, her face flashed as if 
with recent agitation, and Cyril thought he 
understood it all so well as he stooped to pick 
up something he had trodden on. ‘* Whose is 
this !”’ and he held {t up, 

Lady Somerville looked round, as Meta 


exclaimed, — 

" Godfrey’s signet-ring! How on earth did it 
get here?” 

“ How very extraordinary !"’ sald her mother, 
‘*J suppose he drop it when we were ali 
here before dinner. Nella, my love, you muxd 
have something before you go to bed.” 

**] think Somerville must have taken ‘io off on 
purpose,” eaid Vere, slowly. ‘His hand ix 
scarcely zo thin that it could tumble off by 
accident.” 

The pink deepened In Nella’s cheeks, 

* Woat does it matter!” and she raleod her- 
self on her elbow, Though he had wroaged and 
insulted her, the infinite pity of a woman’s gentle 
heart made her resolve to defend him, and nob 

ont her generosity in halves. ‘* Whether 
ulled off, or dropped, he will certalaly want it 
in,’ 


+ Bel I tell him that you retarn It!” fizing 
his eyes on her sternly. 

* y not. Give itto Meta.” 

“Ab, perhaps it was to you he offered it!” 
turning to Mies Somerville as he spoke. 

“Oh, no,” she said, holding out her hand for 
it, “ He values it so much that he would nod 
give ib to anyone,” 

** Not if he loved her to distraction |” 
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" No, he must be further gone thau he ever could 
be,” with s little aad smile, “to come to that!" 

“That he ever could be?” with » glance at 
Nella, who inetantly gob up, feeling weak and 
dizay. 

“ How did you hurt your neck }"’ asked Lady 
Somerville, as she kissed her affectionately. 

** It was an accident,’ 

"Somerville’s words,” thought Vere, “T 
gobup the lesson between them. You never to 
us anything aboud your expedition,” he linge 
aloud. ‘ Where you met, or how 
where this accident happened. Ib —_ vga 
fn the profoundest mystery.” 

Poor t! {How could she tell we? *euclalmed 
Meta. “She could uot talk whon she was faind- 


{ 

“No, but she could afterwards,” remembering 
how no ee seen her in mae ge conve 
with Somerville, clinging to arm, and letting 
hie eyes dwell with, as he called it, “ {insolent 
admiration ” on her face. 

Nella leant cae table, feellog rather 
like a hunted avimal with those three pair of 
quae ee to drag her seoret from 


ony was delayed on the road,” she said, slowly ; 
“fora man whom I met, told me there was & 
gentleman lying Ill at the ‘ Fox and Hounds,’ who 
bad been hurt bya fall, and so I went there to 
gee, and feund a dissenting minister ’—with a 
slight emile at the contrast they presented to 
her mind—" instead of Mr. Somerville.” 

Fe oy a 

foer of on urD- 

pp cso for ip was hard for her to deceive, 

atartled Limerick, my reins broke, 

“s whip wae lot, and T never was 80 frightened 
in ” 

‘Poor child ! Meta, dear, take her upstairs, I 
think, perhaps, a cup of hob coffee would do her 
more good than anything else,” seeing chat her 
teeth actually chattered ab the remembrance, 

But Vere was exorable, - 

“Where did you find Somerville! ” 

She looked over her shoulder as she went 


Twas along the road ata great 
when: | bened Hosts bebiod me, eat he jelaun ms 
just outside the gates.” 

‘Then you don’t know any more about him 
than we do?” pursuing her scross the hall. 

“*T don’t know why Pearl came home alone,” 
she said, wearily. ‘At ieast, I don’s remem- 
ber.” 


“*Don't worry her about {b now, Mr. Vere, 
sald Meta, surprised ab his persistency. ad an. 
frey will tell us everything to-morrow.” 

" Yee,” hs thought bitterly, as he followed 
his hostess into the drawing-room—"‘one big 
ee wrapt In a cover of truth to make ft go 

owa,” 

When Sir Edward and Mr. Mallon came fp, 
Lady Somerville, who had found the conversa- 
tion unusually difficult to k alive, departed 
upstairs to ses after her beloved nephew. 

She found him lying on a sofas, pale end dis- 
hevelied, as if he had run his fingers through hie 
hair on purpose to make ft stand on end—with a 
—< by his side, and an uncut novel fa his 

nd. 

She put her hand on his head, and gently 
smecabed his hair, inquiring mos tenderly after 
hia health. 

He answered leas abruptly than usual, feeling 

the value of her affection now that he knew {5 to 
be forfeited. In answer to her questions he 
to!d her that his head throbbed mieddentegt— 
which was true—and that-ii was nob to be 
wondered at after his spill In the —_ 
which certalaly implied a Falsehood. Pearl 
thrown him pose wie not far from N 
and whea he recovered his seuses he 
‘fall over the place” looking for her, but the 
brute was nowhere to be seen, Unterly done 
for, he reached an fnn, which he did not > Ae at 
alli—went to bed, and never woke till late ia the 
afcernoon, After that he borrowed a horse, and 
came upon Miss M somewhere along the 
road, in a deplorable condition, as if Limerick 
had beeu down with her. 

** You should have sent us word |” 





‘You can’t expect a stunned man to ast like 
one who has all his wits about him, I should 
like to have seen anyone writing letters after 
such a apill as I had.” 

“Tt was not your fault, of course, but we were 
so miserably frightened ! » the teac: coming into 
her ae as she though of Pearl with the empty 


on led to hear it,” with a ‘anal “T didn’t 
aoe, ae eee about me to turn'a 


“Godfrey 1” ia a a: pelbedipoleaa when you 
know that, after our Mata, ou oe dearer to us 
than aayone else fa the: ‘ 






you are far seo hovowrab 
ever todo 5; 


and i haven't gob va ‘ah 
my fauld, aunt, so don’t shal : Race 
@ man that can’ ae ine out .of his 


depth, and he fs sure to slak,. Pei my 


“wr Bab you haven’ eugh |” with a fond sme, 

* At least Icon eink no farther,” his gloomy 
tae gens an. “Pye reaghed the bottom 
a ” 


CHAPTER XXXIX, 


‘*T wonpER.what ii the meaning of Somer- 
ville’s turning up ogala!” ssid Vere, thought- 
fully, as he tilted his chafr back, resting his feet 
on the stone copicg which surrounded the tease- 
lated tiles of the smoking-room fire, and sur- 
veyed the ceiling. Do you think he found her t” 

‘No, the odds are against it. He was never 
a healthy-looking fellow, but he looked positively 
ghastly when he came in—jued the sort of ex- 
presefon you could imagine ona poor devil who 
was going to jamp from London Bridge.” 

“T wish he bad done ft." 

“What's the matter, old man? You are not 
yourself to-night,” and Victor looked at him 
anxiously. 

‘Tae matter |—anyone could see it with half 
an eye, It's a good thing we are off on Wednes- 
day—'pon my word, [ couldn't stand it much 
longer |" 

“ You've been awfully good to bear it———”” 

*S Nonsense! Ididu's mean that,” interrupt- 
fog him, hastily. ‘Nothing to do with you; 
but that brute makes me sick, Idon’t think I 
shall have any peace of mind til I've given him 
@ thrashing. 

“You ocaldn” 6 do it under his uncle’s roof; 
aod when we are clear of it, I shall be Inclined bo 
dispate the privileze,” 

What are-the pians for to-morrow |” 

" T’ve sent word to Joe Stephens to keep watch 
to-night—ae long as Somervilleis here, I consider 
that we are prevty safe. If possible I shall alip 
away early in the morning ; but if Sir Edward 
hooks me, Danvers is to go in my place, Poor 
Ittle Robin evidently géve them the elip yester- 
day '"—stopping to refill his Sipe" and Pearl 
was sent home to throw us off our guard, whilst 
he was locking for her.” 

“Tf you think she im’t found, I had better 
call in Scotland yard, and put them on the track ; 
but, turning it over every » I don’t think 

would have come . 
have been 


missing 
“He might bs afraid of exciting suspicion. 
a he does not know that we suspect 


“He amelt a rat last Thureday. He's sharp 
enough ; but whatever could induce him to 
settle her down here, where everybody knew him 
I can’t conceive.” 

Although so near, it Is out of the way, and 6 


Pad her under his eye, without exciting remark 
by long journeys tuto another county.” 

70 We are talking as if {6 were proved,” sald 
Vere,, with a short langh; “when none of u; 
have seen her,” 

Tis proved |” sald Victor, d —* not 
Pel cstencutae tte sek w-court, or 

cy ive i for a search-warrant, but 
alte eno enough of common sense. Oaly 
1 ale tchtng bik band = the bitterneze of 
unavailing regret, “if I had chanced to ride 
towards Alverley instead & towards Slicotes, [ 
should have seen her as Miss Somerville did, and 
brought her home in my arms, 

“Very likely you would bave missed her, My 
cousin sour ellen of bee 
radon aieneeiat erkpanian Sete theses then, 











, | Gatound bs the road like a madman,” 


1 t wish bis mare had kicked 


x <4 oak of 


{oe PERS re ¥ Se 


Bide of the kind, but 
after 


foolish, and 
that would have been something.” 
ang rrr When ogy in love, she would 
OUT ncaa was asaint. 

“T sald nothing about abusing him. 0! course, 
if you had tried that dodge, she would have been 
bound to stand up for him ; bat you might have 
gone in, and shown them your eyes were open.” 

= And been thought = spy, perhaps, for my 


"To doean’t do to be too thin-skinned,” sen- 
tentioasly. 

"It's easy to talk——” 

** Bat deuced hard to do the right thing at the 
right moment. _Lat-uacoms to bedi" and jamp- 
up, Mr, Mallon lighted the two candies, 

k here, Vere, you've stood by me through 
thick and thin, and there's nothing I wouldn't fo 
-for you—you know that. Would you like me to 
give Miss Maynard a hint that ‘a 8 
scoundrel? She t think’ me impertinent 
but she couldn't say I was jealous. el 

Thanks, ontelly, Tt won’t do any good ; bri 
you might try.” 

And with this small amount of encouragement 
Mr. gered had to be satisfied. 

PP pe Bh ene Pace | that Cyril 

was going up to town by the 1015 train, Nella 
took esre te be be down fn better time than usual. 

In this case, as in many others, virtue hed to 
be content with being its own reward, for Vere 
{n his bearing towards herself was like a porcupine 


75 


ag ad we oe @ standing on end. 

She might a sk hica for butter, with an engsging 
amile, or look quite concerned because Lady 
Somerville had given him too mach cream {n his 


a ball together, 
As breakfast her epirite waxed low, 
but her pride rose and In her to 





gave him the advantage of being able ways to 
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As usual, however, Godfrey was late, and 
came {n looking white and haggard, jast as 
Cyril goo ap and begged to be excused, as he 
woes be of 

"Give my love to the old lady!" cried Sir 
iward, cheerily ; “and tel) her that she may 
her fortune if she likes. I know of a 
nice little place not far from here, with capital 
ehooting, and jast enough land to Induce you to 
rutm yourself in amateur farming. Porenade her 
to with a few of her guineas before {i gets 


wv 


g 


“Jf she did, the dry rob would geb Into the 

Lover saw ft,” he said, slowly, -‘‘I 

don't think I mentioned ft to you, that I was 
going to start for India next month.” 

Somerville shot an eager glance acrova the table 
at Nelia; but she p . Sao be ba onto 
only Mr, Mallon, was sitting eaw 
that ber hands were clasped so tightly together, 
that her natle were white, 

“Dear me! that fs very sudden, isn’t ib?” 
ahe heard Sir Edward ; and then Mota said 
something, she scarcely w what, and Osril 

L 


answered,— 
"You; ft was only settled last nigh) ; I've got 
the letter In my pocket.” 

Then she laughed—-a llttle hysterically, and it 
eounded to herself as If the laugh belo to 
omnes ae said, with her eyes on a 
pat of creamy —_ 

** When you come back I suppose you wil! have 
married some girl oud there, with a parchment 
skin i * 

“Yes, when I come back,” was the grave 
anawer, 

Then the door chut, and she felt as if the room 
were » because one man had gone out! As 
acon a8 she could move without exciting remark, 
she got up from the table, and walked out of the 
room, hamming an alr from Carmen. 

i. the ball ahe hesitated, remembering that 
the housemaids would probably be still in pos- 
sezeton of the bedrooms, Hearing a step behind 
her, sLe hurried into the Ubrary with the speed 
of a frightened rabbit, kaowlog that this was 
the last room in the house where she was likely 

disturbed, 


to be 

Sir Edward had his own private study, where 
he transacted any business that happened to 
turn ap, either with regard to his large estate, 
or his duties as a magistrate ; and the reat of 
the family were decidedly quite the reverse of 
“ hooky — Meta sometimes read a popular 
novel, but y Somerville never studied any- 
thing but the Morning Post aud the Bible. 
‘Therefore, Nella felt safe when she had shut the 
massive mahogany door behind her, and found 
herself alone, with the well-lined book-shelvee 
and the qasintly-carved farnitare. 

She did not cry, but stood quite still on the 
hearthrug before the glowing fire, her hands 
clasped together, her tearless eyes fixed on the 
red coale, Next month he was going ; by the 
month after he would be gone! 

Whatever hole she got into by folly or gene- 
rosity she would have to ecramble out of as best 
she could ; for her unfailing helper and friend 
would no longer be there to stretch out a strong 
right hand, 

Only last night, if she had only known ib, 


won 
little longer, or give ap the mad project alto- 





inducement for exile, when they diecussed the 
fature r amongst the cabbae-roses and 
hollyhocks fu the prim little garden at Elstone ; 
and now that he was going to marry one of the 
richest: helreases {n Biankahire, money would be 
less necessary than it wae before. 

Her hand stole down to the chain which was 
hanging ab her side—the teare came {nto her 
eyes. 

How good he had always been to her—better 
than any brother ; and she had often grieved 
him-—often teased and plegued him, just to see 
how easily she could drive the colour out of his 
honest face, and make hia blue eyes fiash fire. 

“When I die,” she thought to herself, with 
thas sudden longing for death which passes over 
the most worldly soul in times of trouble, “ this 
shall be buried with me; and when he hears 
that L wished {t to be.so, he will kaow that I 
loved him in spite of everything. Oh, Heavens! 
if he would only belfeve it now!” 

She dropped down on her knees, and buried 
her face on the crimson velvet covering of a sofa, 
tortured by jealousy of Dulcle Arkwright, and 
yet feeling in the depths of her own inser con- 
seiqoueneaa that if it had nov been for Godfrey 
Somerville she would never have had a rival in 
Cyril's heart. Pride would bave kept her from 
all regret if she had nob been able to treasure 
this secret conviction, It was like a nugget of 
gold, hidden away in a miser’s cupboard—a 
source of joy to herself, but never to be dis- 
closed to any eye but her own. 

Time passed on, but she took no count of it 
tll ehe was startled by the stable-clock striking 
twelve, and the window being opened behind her 
at the same instant as the door. 

Afraid of m lest Godfrey Somerville 
should be there, she kept quite still, though she 
wished herself safe in her own room ; and utterly 
unconscious of her presence, Mr. Mallon, to her 
surprise, broke the silence, 

“Well!” 

A rough voice answered from juat iaside the 
window :, “‘ I watched ’em all night, so close that 
not so much as a weasel could ha’ slipped through 
without my hanging on to 'im——” 

"Tt fon’ safe to stay here, Just tell me ft as 
short as you can,” said Mr, Mallon, hastily, “‘and 
T'll hear the reat outelde, Is there anyone In the 
house }” , 

“ Ay, they be there, sure enough. Leastways, 
I eaw the o}d woman with my own eyes, and she 
talked of the other. There’s to be a filtting at 
three o’clock on Wednesday morning. I made a 
note of the time.” A 

At three o’clock! Who was ehe talking to?” 

“Thi young gent. here, with the taller-candle 
face, avd the black eyes, They got thelr heads 
close together, and ’ad no idea I was epeerin’ at 
‘em through the hedge.” 

* Hash | someone is coming,” interrapted Mr. 
Mallon, fn a whisper. “ Go to the stable-yard-— 
ask for my groom—say you are a farrfer—and I'll 
join you directly.” 

Joe Scevens nodded, touched his forehead, and 
disappeared, 

“Poree o'clock!" murmured Mr, Mallon, 
thoughifally, as he softly closed the window 
behind his amateur detective, ‘At three 
eye name shall be cleared, and Daicle 
won |’ 


CHAPTER XL, 


Lapy KispeRs.Ley was an eccentric old lady of 
{mmenze wealth, who periodically took a fancy to 
some young man of her ecquaintance, offered to 

for his future, and promised to make him 


As she was full of whims and caprices, the 

sure to be out of favour before 
end after having had his 
oapect of uniaited riches, 
better off than he was 


; 
fk 
a gq 
ul 


consider his proper share of his neighbour's goods, 

Cyril Vere had no idea of the danger he was 
risking when he gave a thundering knock at the 
door of No. 15, Chesterfield Gardena, 

Lady Kindersley, a delicate old lady with a 
thin, aristocratic face, and fluffy white curls, 
which encircled her forehead beneath the folde of 
her tulle cap, rose from her armchair as Cyril 
was ushered into the drawing-room by a solema 
butler, and extended a tiny, bemittened hand in 
cordial welcome. 

“T have to thank you, for taking the trouble 
to call on a solitary old woman. Pray elt down?” 
pointing to a high-backed chair, placed close to s 
roaring fice,’ and tell me If there is anything I 
can do to forward your prospects {nm life, You 
are a soldier, I perceive,” looking at his card “A 
captain In the Royal Irish Fasiliers.” 

" For the present,” with a elightemile. “ Next 
month I exchange into the 3rd Beugal L'ght In- 
fentry, and start for India.” 

“That must not be. Excuse me, bab my 
curfosity does not arise from unworthy motives. 
What was the reason for your wishing to leave 
Eagland }” 

“There were a good many, which I needn't 
trouble you with,” flushiog a little under her 
scrutinising eyes. ‘‘ The extra pay was naturally 
a consideration.” 

A smile filckered across the withered lips. 
Crosefog her hands in her lap, the diamonds fn 
her rings flashing through her black mittens, she 
said, quistly : “ Do you remember that morning, 
many yeafs ago, when you saved a boy from 
drown'ng on the Devonshire const 1” 

“] remember pulling Godfrey Somerville out 
of the water. There was nothing in that. I 
would have done the zame for a dog.’’ 

“There was this,” with gentle persistency. 
"By your courage you saved ms from a lifelong 
nightware. If you had not been there, and 
acted with such presence of mind, I should have 
worrled myself during all the sucoseding years of 
my life over the hundred which intervened 
between me and the rock from which that boy 
slipped. You saved me from that uneasiness, 
end for that service I owe you a debt of 
gratitude,” 

The service is nob worth remembering. How 
bitterly cold it fs!” trying to change the aubject, 

“ Yes, it is a very severe winter, but we must 
be thankful that the snow has kept off. When 
I was girl, Ll remember being cut off from all 
communication with the outer world for the 
space of six weeks, That would not be tolerated 
now.” 

“No, Indeed.. Wego ahead eo fast that any- 
thing might happen in the space of efx weeks, 
and it would be a bore to come out, like a second 
R'p Van Winkle, and find the world completely 
changed.” 

* Have you any brothers and alsters ?"” 

“No, I am the sole representative of a quiet 
old country parson, and his Lady-Bountiful wife. 
They live at Eletone, Rutlandshire, and care for 
nothing much boyond the bounds of the parish.” 

‘* Except yourself,” looking with admiring eyes 
at the soldierly figure and good-looking face 
jast opposite to her, 

He shragged hie shoulders. ‘' I'm afraid I’ve 
been a great disappointment to my father, He 
wanted meto preach, and I wanted to fight, 
Saving my country from an Imeyinary foe was 
more in-my line than trying to save a soul, and 
making a bungle of It,” 

“You haven’t the face for a cassock,” with a 
slight smile, as she remembered some passing 
fancy of her youth, before she married the late 
Sir Charles. “Lat that is no reason why you 
should be a soldier. Sarely there f« somes other 
equally houvourable career open tos young gensle- 
man of your position t” 

“My posttion, what isis? The Veres are of 
an old family, who transmitted their blue blood 
with an empty purses.” 

€ You will not be able to Gillis in the army.” 

T know that well enough ; but I have learnt 
to exist on little beyond my pay, and I am con- 
tent.” 

“Do you make both ends meet!” with » sly 


-twinkle in her eyes. 





A slight pause, “ Sometimes.” 
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‘ What a pity itis! Here am I, anold woman 
tottering on the brink of the grave, with thou- 
rands lying useless at the bank, and you with 
hand and head ready to make use of them, and 
yet you can’t, because you gradge me the pleasure 
of returning the service you me,’ 

** Indeed I don't,” with a good-bi 


umoured 
smile, “WZhenext time I am drowning I will let 
you save me with the greatest pleasure—if you 
can.” 


" Because you know I couldn't, Captain Vere, 
I have been gtadying your face ever since 
have been fn the room, and I can see that it ie 
the face of an honest man!” she exclaimed, 
impulsively, “I have been cruelly used by those 
I trusted best. Ihave been o to discard 
“ — another, til I ee 
and solitude oppresses me. By your own con- 
fession, you bave no binding ties, Yuur choice 
of a profession has estranged your fether and 
mother ia 

“TI did not say all that !” hastily. 

‘No? I thought you did; at least 1 infer 
that all thelr Interests are centred in their parish, 
so that the presence of their son is not essential 
to their hsppiness. I have been makilog 
inquiries about you,”—with a little nod—"“ you 
toust nob beangry with me. Your chief friends 
are the Arkwrights, with whom my family have 
been friends for three generations, atid I am told 
Se ee more closely con- 
nec ” 

“There is not a word of truth fp it!” with 
a frown. ‘ 

‘Dear me! it seemed euch a happy coincl- 
dence, and I was so to hear that poor 
Mies Dalele hed found some consolation for her 
past sorrows, She was very fond of Mr, Mal- 
travers.” 


" Sue is as fond of him now ae she was three 


years ago. 

“ But ehe could not preserve the same affsc- 
tion for a man who was accused of murder 1” 

‘*Why not, if he Is innocent?” raising his 
eyebrows. 

**Bat the dock—he actually stood {no the 
dock,” ina tone of gentle remonstrance. 

"Yes, and she would have given anything to 
stand by his alde,” 

“Abi” with a deep sigh; “ there is but little 
maidenly modesty left.” 

“if you know Miss Arkwright better, you 
would be obliged to confess that she was as near 
the angele as it fs possible for human nature to 
be!” bis face kindling with enthusiasm as he 
thought of her noble devotion. 

"You could scarcely say more if you were In 
love with her, Come, Oaptain Vere, confess the 
truth, you are going to marry her!” and lean- 
ing forward, she laid her hand upon his arm. 

He looked down on ft with a smile, thin 
what a tiny thing [bt was to wear such big dia- 
monds ; and then, raising his eyes, looked her 
straight In the face. 

" Toe dearest wish I bave is to see her married 
to Victor Maltravere !” 

“Not after all that has happened !”’ shrinking 
back in dfiemay. 

* Surely ; the more unfortunate, the more be- 
loved.” 

"Bat ib would be such a dreadful thiog for 
the Arkwrights.” 

**T don’ see ft, If I were Jack, I should be 
proud of ft,” 

"Bab some people persish In thinking him 
guilty.” 

*'Some people have a craze for sensation, and 
can’t recover the disappointment of nob hanging 
& beronet’s son on the gallows.” 

"know a very good inan,” with a solemn 
shake of her head, “who thought the evidence 
went against him,” 

‘‘ And I know a very wicked one, who would 
have liked to hang hira with his own hands !” 

‘* Dear, dear! how very shocking! For my- 
sslf I can truly-say that I always pitied him 
from the bottom of my heart; and if he had 
been lodged in Newgate, l fully intended to go 
and see him,”’ 

“A good thing he did not know it, or he 
might have been sorry to be let out,” a smile 
curling the tips of hie moustaches. 





“Don’t lavgh at me!” 


ane did,” shaking her > bim, 
ou a 
“You seem ® warm partisan of this Mr, Mal- 
travers,” 

“Yes. Idid not know so much about him 
eee ee ee ee oe ee 
met him again in Ireland.” 


ae 
no matrimonial views yourself!” 
“None,” looking over her white cap at an 
exqulelte face by Grevze, which reminded him 
somewhat in outline and ex n of Nella— 
that tormenting, fascinating little cousin who wae 
destined to be the plegue of his life. 
* By-and-by, perbeps, you will tell me. And 
now I want you to promise me someth! wil 
you take pity ov a lonely old woman, and, 


d 

iy 

3 
Pe 
| 
arte 
gerne 
4 

bo 


ry 
we 
o 


more at that pictare by Greuzs, Nella’s eyes 
can 


I looked upon 
T had found s son to bs & comfort to m 
old sge. If you go to India, I shall be dead be- 
fore you ever come back, and the money which 
might have kept you here, and given some plea- 
sure to the last days of my life, can only be left 
you as a legacy!” 

Profoundly touched, he scarcely knew what to 
aay. 

“Indeed you ore very good, but I couldn't 
touch ft, I have no claim on you.” 

* You can’t help baving it, but you can throw 
{t into the sea when you've got fv. But as to the 
other affair, I soppose iv is some small misunder- 
standing which hae parted you ; and then when 
the poor girl is sorry for having grieved you, you 
ee thers to know it, and she wil] break 

, > 

** No chance of that,” with a euiden frown. 
“ She will marry someone else.” 

“ Has she told you so} still incredulous, be- 
cause it seemed to her, old woman though she 
was, that with such a face as hie, which seemed 
the index to a noble character, if he won a girl’s 
heart once, he would know how to keep it. 

"No, but I am not blind!” 

“ You are anlike most lovers if you are not,” 
drily, ‘‘ The girl is Eleanor Maynard, I suppose, 
who was brought up fn your own home, and now 
lives with the Somervilles 1” 

He flushed hotly ; and no other answer was 
needed, 

“A gtrl who {s utterly alone in the world, with 
no one to take care of her but yourself,” she went 
on, reflectively, ‘‘ Of course, the man you say 





she is going to marry is a good, honourable, up- 





*' Indeed, I wouldn't for the world!” in eager 





right gentleman, or could not have gone to 
India with a tind.” - 
“He fe a tcoundrel!” with suppressed vehe- 


mence, 

"And yet you could leave this lonely girl in 
won Captain Vere, I am surprised at 
you!’ 

** I could only do her harm by staying here,” hoe 
wutiensh, tae ae wane : 

“Harm! That could only be if she liked you 
best. Mark my words, you will never forgive 
yourself if you go away,” 

* She won’t take my advice.” 

presently she will,” in a tone 
of quiet conviction, Mave you ceed tibvbed ne 
to marry you ?” ; 
ee ae ae opening his eyes in amaxs- 


men 

“Ah! I understand ft all,” witha little 
nod. “Atleaeh you might have told her that 
you could not to her, and then she would 
have known where she stood,” 


self, and she hadn’b snubbed me, where should 
we have been then 1” 

"In a fool's Paradise, from which you would 
have woke in a real one,” she . 
“Throw that letter into the fire, and 
another, saying you have changed your mind.” 

“Ican’t, You are very to trouble your 
head about me, but it fs too late.” 

“ae tell you it is your daty—you have no 


“IT have no choice, you’re right; but It’s just 
the other way.” 
“ Have you thought what may be the end of 


Hit 
efel 
Hes 
+ 
. 
: 
rt 


of innocent eyes, robs thore 
ocence, as surely as rast eateinto 


white and stern, as he drew the 
his pocket, and threw {t Into the 


saved Nella from such a fate h 
thrown up every hope in his pro- 
the 


Kindersley stretched out her hand, 
her eyes, “i knew that I could not be 
Ycu have a noble heart.” 


(To be continued.)* 
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FAIR AND FICKLE. 


10 
(Continued from page 468.) 


* Vi,” he sald, one dall October moralng, wher 
the rain poured down unceasingly, and all looked 
“oF and autumnal. 

a sa she ee ‘0 

we something to say to you!’ 

“Have you!” she responded, with » quick, 
almost frightened, glance at bim. 

" Yos 1" 

" What—is—!t—about 1” 

“ Myself, ,, Rather uninteresting to you, I am 


afraid, dear. 
“ Oh, no,” she sald at once, “ What is it?” 
“The doctor says I must nob spend thir 
winter in Kogland 1” 
“Why? Do you feel 111” she queried, 


an xtously. 

“No, Only this wound,’’ laying bis hand on 
hie chest, “troubles me somewhat. Now the 
eummer fs over, and he advises a sojourn in 
Mentone during the winter.” 

“Of course you must go, Guy,” she sai’, 
without a moment’s 

*T ow 20,” he sald, moodily, rather burt 
that she nob seem to mind his going In the 


least, 

“Your health must be your first conaldera- 
tion.” 

“Tt tt were left to me it would be my last,” 
he returned, irritably. - 
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“Tt won't be left to you,” she answered, gaily, 
« welght seemingly lifted off her heart at the 
pro:pset of bis speedy depsrtare. “And now 
teil me all your plans,” and fn telling them he 
forgot all his chagrio and annoyance for the 


time. 

The night after he left a ga Paul Atcher- 
lay called ab Harcourt Reach, and Mr. Harcourt 
being out, and Miss Merton having become Mrs. 
Ohesterfield, Violet, of course, was alone, 

“You are lonely now without Tredennis,” 
observed the Ovlonel, after a few common- 
places, 

* "Yeg,” she agreed, bub he was looking at her 
as she epoke, and wondered was it the fire-glow 
that made her cheeks so rosy. 

© He won't be back antil April, will he 1” 

** No,” she sald, faintly. 

“ Aad then—then—you will marry him '” 

« Yes,” still more falatly. 


corp, What I would gw to sand ta he 


"Colonel Atchecley, you mtiét nob speak to 
a that,” she sald, rising and facing him 


“No, 4 RS scoundrel to do it,” 
he , hoarsely. 
__Lcaatoh mart not, Iten to anytbog ofthat 
x ” 

Heed om I—must—go. Violet, must [ 
leave 
Te mado step sowords her with catstretched 


bands. 
“Yes; we—mus —-good-bye,” she fal- 
tered, the bright bloom all faded from her sweet 


face, hear eyes, full of shadowe and sorrow, wist- 
fally fixed on his. 

“Why should wet” he queried, madly, 
aa love me, Violet, I know ta,” selzing ber 

“No, n0,”" she sobbed passionately, bending 
her bead, 

‘*You must not eay that,” 

"Tt fe the trath.” 

And there was a ailence, broken only by the 
sobs of the girl, pours gar on the air, for 
terrfble pangs of sp eo 
must be marred ; ehe fe! 


"Gaull the evar SEE the tartertng gene of 
ever forget agony 
those moments, when Paul A held her 
hands, and poured the story of his ble 
love into her shrinking ears 1 


“Do not send me a Oh, darling | I am not 
worthy—neb worthy © your love, bat give it me, 
and you shall never regret it.” 

“T cannot,” she moaned, trying to loose 
bands from his close clasp that seemed to barn 


them, 

** Don’t banish me, Berna eye 28 " there will 
be nothing then to save me from ruin. 

“Do not say that. You break my heart.” 

“And yout Do you think you a not burt 
me. Gan you not be pitifal t” 

“* Taere is Gay,” she murmured, 

“*He does not love you as I do,” be urged, 


passionately. 

“ Go, I beg of you,” she pleaded. 

“Tcannot, I cannot live my life apart from 
you,” he answered, hoarsely. 

“You must,” she sald. more firmly. ‘‘Our 
pee eg rie We can be nothing to each 
oe ” 

“Bo beit,” and he turned away, but as he 
turned ashe s and would have fallen save 
for bis ow arm, and ag he heid her to 
him and kissed her pe and brow in a delirium 
of passion he knew she was won. 


” * * * * 


A week later Gay received a miserable, {n- 
coherent letter from Violet, ia which she said 
she could never forgive herself for her treachery 
and want of faith to him, and which was signed 
Violet Atcherley ! 


si 
“My own familiar friend!” he groaned, and 
throwing out his arms he burled his face on 





them, and sat so through all the wretched leaden- 


‘footed hours of that dreary nigh. 


At dawn he roused himself, and giving direc- 
tions to his valet he set off for odis. Five 
mete of ¥en — = still unexpired, and he 

go while agents arranged an ex- 
change of regiments for him. 

Bat he never reached India. 

The people on board the vessel he went out to 
“saw death in his face,” and no one was surprised 
when # ruptured blood vessel put an end to his 
life in s few hours. They buried him at sea 
The cruel, treacherous sea, not more cruel than 
the faichiess woman who had betrayed him, was 
his grave, and ite blue waters washed above his 

and the waves and the winds sang o dirge 


for the gallant officer's untimely death. 


ae (THE END.) = Pay 








OPALS AND -DIAMONDS. 


—0:— 
CHAPTER XXIV. 
A DOUBLE WEDDING, 


“ Waar en old-world aspect the piace has," 
remarked Eunice, as they stood for a while ia the 
quaint garden, bright with spring blooms, sweet 
with the perfume of clove, gilly-flowers, mignon- 

ette, and marjoram, listening to the babbling 
brook as it flowed merrily along. 

“ Yes, tt is ” aesented Magzie. “I 
should like to live here, it seems so calm and 
retired, if it were not,” she added with a 
shudder, ‘for that dresdtal room and those 
barred windows. I think It was a pity to choose 
such & sweet spot—to—-to--send—-mad people 


“That is exactly why [tb was chosen,” re- 


ponded M olyneux, ** Lunatics hai 
grein one froorertsg thal reno I thoy 


are in a quict spot, pleasant and agreeable to 

them, still with nothing to fret or worry them. 
And there is nothing here that could possibly be 
Giepleasing to a diseased mind ; all is calm and 


“Yes, you are quite t. It would calm 
the most disturbed mind, I should think, living 


“ Tell me, Eanice,” she added, quickly, “‘ when 
—-when—they go med do they ever recover—ever 
become sane again |” 

“ Yes, sometimes. Some of them are per- 
fectly sane for mouths together, and only seized 
last for some weeks, 


may recover?” faltered his 
“ Yes, of course, _Bat—don’s le theget ym 


i 
i 
i 
Fs: 
He 
mutt 


Ouse, 

his ancient hens, was strutting about, and en- 

tered a red-tiled, heavily kitchen, which 

was empty, save for the grey-muzzled dog, 

who slam’ meee / before @ glowing fire. 

ae a pcos. A ” demanded E a — 

into addressing a 

our was Ae op be with her inseparable com- 

Bio 8 the once bilear-eyed kitten, now grown 
bleared-eyed and most onlovely looking 


oot U petal, mise,” responded the child, with a 
bob and a curteey, and Miss Molyneax went 
up the time-blackened stalroase, followed by 


Nance was in the fan room, dasting the 
weapons and the curiosities, which it was her 
conatant care to keep spick and span. She 





turned as they entered the room, exclaiming 
shar p'y,— 

** Ye did no ring, mem, did ye?” 

“No,” answered Eunice, promptly, ‘I came 
round the back way.’’ 


" Weel, well, then ye ha ’t reet t” come In how 


ye wish, but I mun keep t’ back wicket lockit as 
well ae t’ front, or * whole warl wiil be comin’ 
speerin’ aboot.” 

“What do you mean, Nance!” queried her 
young mistress quickly. 

“Na, na, navhin’, nathin’;"” replied the old 
woman, her ghastly head, with ite adorn- 
ment of filpping cap-frill, back wards and for wards, 
with monotonous regularity. 

“You must mean something. Have you dis- 
obeyed orders and let anyone go over the house? ' 

* Na, va. Wha’ would want to speer about 
Molyneux’s Rest §" 

“1 don’t know exactly, but I anderstand that 
& gentleman has been here, and that you let him 
see the piacs, 

* Whe’ telb ye that?” demanded the crons, a 
_ of fear and carfosity on ber wrinkled, yellow 


‘Never mind who told me; I know it, and 
now I want to befaformed how ft was that you 
let any erin?” 

** T didna’ jet him fn,” rejoined Nance, sul- 
lenly, ** he let hiesel’ in," ateppit over the thrassel 
stanes, and walkit straight in and up here, afors 
I knew aught o” his comin.” 

“You should have turned him out at once.” 

"He wouldna’ go. He just talkit aad talkit 
till my head wharied roun’, I didna’ ken wha’ [ 
was doin’ |" 

She did not add that the whiskey the geutle- 
man brought and plied her with so Hberally had 
done — than the talking towards making ber 
head whir 

“s What. ‘did he dot" 

‘He lookit at the weepons, and the skins, and 
the peectures, and———” 

“Did he go foto suy room but this!” inter. 
rupted Eunice, 

“ Weel—he went t’ t’ best chamber, and lookit 
at 4 paintings.” 

** Into any of the others ¢” 

The old woman spoke with some hesitation, 
as abe answered, for ber brain had been muddled 
by the strong spirit, and she hardly knew what 
her visitor had done, or what she had eald ; yet 
she dared not say eo for fear of losing her easy 
berth as custodian of the Rest, so determined to 
prevaricate, ‘Na, be only wanted +’ see t’ 
peectares and t’ weepons, ‘cos be sald he were a 
paintin’ laddie." 

“An artist?” 

“ Yes,” 

“ What was this artist like!” asked Maggie, 
tremulously, She had been albting on the broad 
seat below the window-sill, staring at the hideous 
crocodile suspended in the sir, aud at the white- 


faced bro! owl 
" Well, mem, he were @ weel-favoured laddle. 


"Was be dark or tale 1” broke in her lsdyship, 


hurriedly. 

"Dark, me leddy. Blackit as nict,” replied 
the dame coolly. She had a very bazy notion 

au to what complexioned sort of man the ‘‘ paintin’ 
Indaie” bad been, so sald black, thinking tt 
wogld do jest as well ws rey of brown. 

**It could not have pn him, then,” sald 

ai with a sigh of rellef, lookiog at Eanloe, 
,” anewered the other, “When was tb 
gentleman came, Nance?” 

“. at t’ fall o” Inst year.” 

“J hope you will be more careful In future. 
You must keep sll the doora bolted and barred. 
It will be hard on you and the child to keep ont 
the sunshine, still it must be done, You cau go 
out in the garden more often, locking the door, 
and taking the key with you. It would never do 
after sll these yeare to let the fatal secret reach 
your master’s ears.” 

“Na, na, mem, still fate will Bang ite gate” 
and the bonnie lad {s fated t’ cross 0 thrassal o’ 
Moly——” 

Boalt 1” interrupted Eanice angrily, glancing 
at Maggie, whose face wes white to the very lips. 
“Don’t talk rubbish. Sir Lionel will be all right 
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‘keep the secret faithfully, as you have done for 


if he knows nothing, and {t rests chiefly with you 
to keep the secret. Be cautious and careful. Let 
no one fn on any pretext whatever, I go away 
to-morrow, as you know, and my mother joins 
meinamonth. We trust to you, therefore, to 


mong sence ern. and hope our trust will nob be 


“Na, it will na be betray!t,” replicd Nance, 
earnestly, a flush on her time-worn wrinkled 
face. “I’m no ane t’ clash, t” secret will be 
safe. I'll no gle my tongue licence, and I'll keep 
b’ wicked bolted an’ barred ’gainst frarumi folk. 
Vl no be a tauple f ’t matter.” 

“That's right,”eald Miss Molyneux approvingly, 
"I shall go away now reassured,” 

“Be carefal, Nance, for my sake,"’ implored 
Maggie, tearfully, ‘‘You know I shall be all 
alone now, with no one here to help me bo keep 
the secret bub you.” 

“Yes, me bonnie leddy, I'll be carefu’, Old 
Nance will help ye ony day when ye'rein trouble. 

ed Thoabe, 7 tied her ladyshi 1 

i. rep gratefally. 

“ Yes, I'll help ye, bonnie pers th muttered the 
dame, as she watched them going down Coren 
the sweet qualot garden, “ for ye area 
wee bit, but wha’s t’ nse o’ fetchin’ ‘gainst fate} 
Ye canna haud yer own, but must e’en gee L’” 

“That old woman always pute me in mind of 
Susan O'Rannydid,” ssid Eunice gally, as they 
lefv the house, for she saw that her companion 
= nervous depressed, and wished to rouse 

er. 


**Who was she }” 
“A lady jastly celebrated in some antique 


lines. Here they are, at least what I can 
remember of them :— 


a love the ‘dearpeople’ because they will croak! 
pital | 


Bat, there, I don’t remember any more.of it” 
concluded Miss Molyneux, for she gained ber 
end, and saw thab Maggie was lavgbing,. “ Don’t 
you think i describes Nance.” 

“ How i” 

“ Well, she has ‘Gite’ ofasort, Fits of wag- 
ging her head, and a very unpleasant sensation it 
gives me to see her making a pendulum of her 
eranfum., ‘Then she is always drinking tea— 
as @ rule—sifll she prefers it with a dash of 
whisky In it ; she dotes on her familiar, that ugly 
black cat, ‘turns out im all weathers,’ and 
resembles the immortalized Sacan In many other 
rea ” 

Perhaps she dogs, _Yon know more about 
her than I do.” 

" You will improve your acquaintance with her 
now, You will have to go cccaslonally to the 
Dower House when Lionel is out of the way, to 
see that everything is going on smoothly,”* 

“Yes, Eunice, do you think she is to be 
trurted 1” 

“I think so, She has been In our service over 
sixty years, and ta devoted tous, She has only 
one fault,” 


“ What Is that }” 

“Too great a liking for whisky.”. 

** 1a is a bad fault.” 

‘' Yes, for, of cource,‘ when the wine is in the 
wit fa out,’ and she becomes 4 


"That makes her rather a es person to 
be custodian of the Rest, does it not?” , 
Perhaps so, Still she seldom indulges, and 
when she doee Ib is almost always late at nighd 
when the place Is locked up, and her aon at home 
a5 yey poh RE 
“To m untrust A , 
“ Allowing that Ib doen, what Range doi” 
neked Miss Molyneux perplenety,. “If we get 
1b, and 


el ust be told 
anyone else they m ~ 
turning her away might incense 


" Trae.” 


"Therefore, I think it better to leave well 
~~ "hn gal : 
ie es,” 


“T believe she is devoted to us, and after speak- 
ing as I did, she will, at any rate for some time 
to come, be on her guard about strangers, and 
you can to her yourself again later on. I 
don’t however, that you need worry your- 
eelf—she is trustworthy.” 

" T hope so,” said , with a heavy sigh, 
as they reached the Hall, and went to their 
pr ces a to ont for dinner, ‘i 

‘Don’t 80 Maggie; you have any- 
thing but a bridal expression, though you have 
wedding gown on,” sald Eunice, gaily, the next 
day, when her sister-in-law was kelping her to 
don her pretty grey travelling dress, 

“T feel sad, 

“You bave no business to, You are getting 
rid of us all,” 

“ Just what I don’t want. I should like you 
all to stay here, always.” 

‘©A charming arrangement, my dear,” laughed 
, wishing to chase away the clouds 
the other's face, " Still I think 
it would hardly answer: Just fancy you and 
Li, mother, Maud and Ciffford, Kate and Mr. 
Thorntcn, and last, though by no means least, 
the Comte and myself all living here together, 
Why it would be a perfect Noah’s ark.” 

** A very nice sort of Noah's ark.” ‘ 

‘To some reepects, notin others, We migh? 
quarrel, you know, There would be too many 
mates and no captain.” ’ 

“| don’t sea why we should quarrel.” 

* Nelther.do I, yet people invariably do who 
live in a heap like that. The only place where 
gr ted don’t quarrel and don’t do anything nasty 

Areadia,” 

" Well, we would make the Hall Arcadian.” 

“We might, or we might make {b an Inferno,” 
repiled the new- made Countess, thinking of Maud, 
w cool aplomb and lately adopted airs and 
graces she could hardly brook. ifs 

"Ie could never be that, I am sure.” 

" Perhaps nod, bub it Is as well that we can’t 
try it, for I am sure the experiment would be an 
utter failure. We can pay sach other lengthy 
visits every year or two, You must stay, when 
you bring mother, two or three months.” 

" Thanks, I should like to very much.” 

“ And, of course, if you want me, write over 
and I will come at once. It is not much of a 
journey. I cau ron over ab any time,” 


Thanks,” again replied Maggie, ‘'I hardly 


8. 

“What a little wiseacre you have become! 
Perhaps you are right. I may nob be able to 
come to England often, no matter how much I 
may wish to do so ; and for mother it will be out 
of the question. The doctors say she must re- 
main guite quist, and that a return to Eogland 
would ineyitabiy kill her.” } 

's Yee, atill I hope we shall. meet sometimes,”’ 
sald Maggle, wistfully. 

"Of course we will,” laughed Eunice, “and 
now do look brighier; is might be a funeral 
Instead of a double-barrelled wedding you were 
attending, from your doleful face.” 
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probably they would be no more 

than she {e, and tur 

her alter such 9 long service, aud make her betray. 
us,” ‘ 4 43 


pre pee Bagot ned a eal 
0 le wns to suppor? 
rong hone the altar, peer Mater oth 
number ; her dress was richer, her 


laces more 
costly, her more valuable, and she looked 
more beautiful; there were more of her friends, 
or, , of her husband’s friends at the break. 


Altogether she was well satisfied, 
-wscnges ont: est oy cs the debonal: 
uesar, 


She had not married 9 title, 1b was true, yes 
ehe had owtshone In many ways the woman who 
bad, and her wedding had been a more brillant’ 
affair than Maggie's, and ‘many, she knew, would 
re Bese Mer mgon  sawet hve t ' 

Though she did not love him in the actua!, 
honest, true senee of the word, she was! 


the empty, senseless speeches, 
racket, the Inceseans chatter and hum of voleces. 

He wanted to be off and away, to bealone with 
the woman he loved so well, w cold heart he 
hoped to make to the cravings of bis, an? 
it was with intense delight that at last, some 
hali-hour after the departure of the Comte and 
Comtesse de Villefitle, he saw her making her 
adieus to the numerous friends and acquaint- 
ances who surrounded ber. 

* Lady Molyneux must be very much attached 
to her sister,” remarked ree eg args nape 
ae M cl weeping to , much to the 
inteer'o dil my Be ens , for she did nob want 
dress , 

* Yes, yea, of course I will write to you very 
often,” she said, soothingly, in answer to a tear- 
fal demand for many letters, and if anything 
happens telegraph at once. I may not be ablo 
tocome to you, but 1 can write and advise you, 
and we shall be coming to Exgland for good in » 
few years. You will get on all right now. | 
never saw Li looking better, and you must learn 
to stand alone, to rely on your own strength for 
his sake aud that of your child. There, good- 


bye.” 

And with a kiss that was = warm for hex 
she disengsged herself from clinging arn 
and went slowly down the steps to the carriage, 
apparently quite indifferent to the storm of rico, 
and only concerned about the graceful sweep 0! 
her trailing dress, but inwardly anathematis!n, 
those who threw It as s pack-of idiotic fools. 

“ Meggle, don’s cry 80,” her hus- 
band, tenderly, after the carriage had disappssred 
from view, ashe drew her into the quiet snd 
solitade of the blue boudoir, ‘‘I shall think 
you care more for Maud than you do for me.” 

* Don’t think shat, LI,” she sald, fondly, nest- 
ltog her blonde head against his broad shoulder 
* You know I love you best fn all the world, bul 
I can’d help feeling sad to-day. I seem to be 
losing them all, Meud goes straight on to Indie 
after they have travelled through France, Cer- 
many, end Switzerland, Kaniwve will live ab Mar- 
seilles, and we shall sce next to nothing of her. 


| Your mother goes there in a month. Laura's 


buried In the wilds of Africa, and now I am goiog 
to lose Kate, too,” 

“ How ts that!” asked the Baronet, for ia the 
buetle and hurry he had hardly had time to spes 
to hie favourite sister-in-law, who, making up 

‘her mind at the last minate to leave her buxom 
twins of six weeks’ old, had only arrived late the 
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night before. 
“They are going to Manitoba.” 


“To Manitoba! Why” 
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“Mr, Thornton has lost s great deal of monsy 
in some bank that has gone, and he can’ keep up 


*' Indeed ; aud whén do they go?” 

“ Next month,” 

Well, I am sorry for ft, my darling. Sil), 
you will have your father, and me, and little 
Jack, and that ought to content yeu.” 

“ Yes, it ought and {t does, my dear one,” she 
answered ey looking up In his handsome 
faca... “I won't be ead any longer.” 

“That Is right. It grieves mo to cee a single 
shadow on my darling's face.” 

That night at the wedding ball the gayest of 
the gay was Lady Molyneux. She danced and 
she , and seemed to have thrown dull 
care to the four winds. Her lovely violet eyes 
sparkled, her cheeks were flashed with a wild 
rose bloom, she was more beautiful than ever, 
her hushand thought, as he followed her with 
adoring eyes, and the dowsger, as she gisnced 
from the one to the other, and saw the perfect 
content on one face and the sparkifpg joy on the 
ovher, murmured,— 

“T can go now ; I can leave him safely. He fe 
secure In the abiding love of his wife,” 


CHAPTER XXV, 
THE “swirr” AND Tae “HrRONDEALE.” 

A po or the Hall was shut op, and the 
two Ladies Molyneux, accompanied by Sir Lionel, 
little Jack, Peytoa, Brenshaw, and the nurse, set 
oud for Marseilles, They travelled easily and 
slowly to avoid distressing the dowager, who could 
aot bear much fatigue, and arrived at Mont Salin 
about the middie of Jane. 

They were all delighted with Eanica’s home, it 
was such a beautiful place. The house stood on 
the aide of a well-wooded hill, thick with oaks 
and firs, and great. crags of grey rock ; half-way 
down were gardens with vine-clad walls, and then 
the vi with Its rose-covered cottages, and 
high bridges and quaint old church which 
liad stood for esntaries under the shade of the 
giant oaks; and af the base of the hiil lay the 
blue Mediterranean, danelog and sparkling in the 
summer sun, dotted with white-winged 
and here and there s dan coloured fishing-boat, 
pm no background of sky mirrored in ‘ts azure 

ep 

_ The interlor of Mont Sali. was quite In keep- 
ing with ite surroundings, It was a sort of bon- 
Lonniére on w large eeale; the persicnnes were of 
delicate green, which contrasted pleasantly with 
the white honss ; the entrance hall was paved 
with marble, and the noble stafroase was of the 
«ame; the Soors of the principal rooms were 
inlaid, the ceilings were psioted with scenes from 
heathen mythology, the walls were frescoed, and 
everywhere was there a bewlidering mase of plush, 
aatia, lace, fur rigs, velvet portizres, valuab‘c 
china, costly bronze and allver statuettes, rare 
Le pano beantifc! enamels, and arb treasures of 
_ all sorte, 

Eunice seemed perfectly happy, and extreme! 

. fond of her husband, who Pag harm devoted to 


her, Hp Meowab\ ot the. saadaees of the past 
season disturbed her tranquillfty ; she seemed to 
-have forgotten the fair- ting artist, 
who had bewitched her for a ‘while, and so did 
thrush aside all thought of him and the 
mlechief he bdo if he were so inclined, and 
enjoyed to the utmost, She felt safe 
there, in France. He, the man she dreaded so 
much, did not know where she was. 

He could siways fiod her at Molyneux, or In 
London, her d was. so well known ; bat 
there—there she was safe, and she entered {nto 
prs er" | and every a wich a 
ess that delighted Sir 
lost a 


Lionel, for she the that durin 
cefemuaemmt ges ee 
Her cheek {ts soft bloom, her violet 


eyes shone brighter than ever ; each day she be- 
came loveiler,with a richer, faller, maturer beauty, 
and each day her husband grew to love ber more 


and until Is seemed as though hia ver 
exisheate Gopendiot co hace petiole 


Tb was a very happy life they led at the Mount, 
peacefuland healthfui. They rose wlth the lark, 
end retired early, and nearly all day was spent in 
the open afr, fp was ae pure, and delightful, and 
invigorating. 

After breakfash the Comte and the Baronet 
would take their rods, and go to fish in the broad 
river that swept {ts nuble couree along between 
the vine-clad hills, and then hurried on to join 
the blue waters of the Mediterranean ; and later 
in the day Eanice and Maggie would join them, 
sometimes bringing little Jack with them, for, 
unlike the gene. run of bables, he was no 
trouble whatever, but would ait contentediy where 
he was placed, tearing up the grass with his 
ehubby hands, playing with the ailver-frilled 
daises, never uttering « sound or a cry, only 
staring at his elders with. his great, grave blue 
eyes, as though meditating on the vanity of the 
world in general, aad that of his immediate 
relattves fy particular, 

*“*E never saw such a queer little chap aa he is,” 
laughed his father, one sunny August day, when 
Master Jack bad been regarding his parent, as he 
held his line and tried to catch the wary roach, 
with rather more than his sceval solemnity. 
"He ts sedate and calm enough fora quaker. I 
am certain when be does speak that he'll thee and 
thou us,” 

**Tam sure he won't,” cried Maggle, indig 
nantly. “ He doesn’t differ from other children 
except that he fs so much better. He never 
screams or cries, or makea himself objeciion- 
able.” 

“That carries out my theory, madam,” said 
her hueband, with a twinkle in his eyes that 
showed he meant to tease her. ‘* Most infante 
do maks themselves objectionable; therefore he 
is different to the general run. Has anyone ever 
sesn himemile, or givea genuine babylike chuckle ? 
I never have, and I’ve watched the little rascal 
for over a year,” 

“You can’s have watched him very closely 
then, for he has the sweetest expreaeion In the 
world,” 

**Thab may be; I don’t dispute that for an 
fostant, but I maintain that it fen't a joyful ex- 
pression, and = he never smiles, I appeal 
you, Eugene; have you ever seem my son an 
helr smile?” 

“Well, no,” replied the Comte, slowly, ‘I 
can’t say that I have since he has been here, and 
before that I had not the honour of knowing hia 
very well, He is certainly serfous for his age,” 

**'T'here,” exclaimed Sir Lionel, trlumphantly. 
" Now, Banice, what do you say about his mirth- 
fulness?” 

© Well, if I must. speak the truth,” she an- 
ewered, with a side glance at , "I must 
confess that I never saw a more sober or smileless 
infant!” 

Hear, hear!” cried the Baronet, loudly. 

“* What a shame it is to abuse my boy,” sald 
the mother, with afresh accession of indigna- 
tion, “He is such « darling.” 

“Abuse him,” echoed her sister-in-law, I 
‘could not do that. I agree with you in thinkfog 
him a darling, aod he ts the most beautiful child 
I have ever seen,” and she paused and looked at 
the little fellow sitting there in his white frock, 
which left the dimpled arms and neck bare, with 


the eunra: 
bees toe ts the 1th thelr je fri 
> we avure eyes, toy fringe 
of cor and lighting up the lovely cherabic face. 
“Soil,” she continued, “if he were miue, I 
would rather he was naughty and troublesome 
{nstead of so angelic, I always fancy that very 
good children with that ead sort of expression 
don't live long; oy Heaven, and become 
fo reality what they look like here on earth, 
Heaven's angels.” 

“Don't, don’t,” cried with a shudder, 
snatching the child up and pressing him to her 
breast, of which demonstration he took no 
notice, save to stroke her emooth check with his 
tiny hand, and her more earnestly than 
ever, ‘I couldn’t bear to lose him now.” 

“ Let's see if we can make him jovial,” said his 





father, te up acoral with costly gold belis 
and shaking {t before him. But the grave eyes 





never lightened, the rosy Hps never relaxed, 
Have a cake, old man?” 

Jack took the cake, looked at {5 curiously for a 
moment, and then tossed {t as far away aa his 
tiny fiet conld throw {t, 

* Well, after that I give up trying te amuse or 
please his highness,’ and Sir Idonel went back to 
his rod and his pipe, while Maggie tried by every 
means fn her power to make Ler son give some 
infantile sign of delight or displeasure, but in 
vain; he remained sweetly and agreeably fn- 
different to all her efforts, and kept his ead eyes 
fixed on the river that glinted and eparkied 
along, and on the sunshine that came in ripples 
of gold over the water. 

© What can I do to make him like other 
babies? she asked at last of Hunice, despair- 
ingly. 

“Well, I hardly know, 
amuse him much,” 

“No, except the sea. He stretched out his 
arma when we were crossing, as though he want d 
to catch the waves, and cooed ina faint, sweet 
gort of way.” 

* Did he 1” 

* Yes.” 

‘*Then the best thing will be to take bim 
on the sca egain. Eugene's yacht is all ready 
for our reception, it Mes in the harbour ab 
Marseilles, I will ask him if we may go for a 
eruiee fo her?” 

“That would be delightfal ! ” 

“You would like it?” 

" Oh, yes,” 

* Are you a good sailor ?”’ 

" Very good, and so fs baby.” 

"Yes, children generally are, Eugene,” she 
continued, addressing her husband, “ you were 
speaking of taking us on hoard the Hirondelie, 
for s few weeks. Is she ready?” 

* Qaite, my love.” 

“Then we can go soon t’ 

* Aa soon as you like, The weather fs splendid 
for yachting jast now.” 

"Tae day after to-morrow |” 

* Yeu,” 

So ib was settled, and after bidding adieu to 
the dowager, who declined to accompany them, 
they drove into Marseilles, and went aboard the 
trim, well-kept yacht, and favoured by wind and 
tide they sailed away ata great pace, straight 
out to sen.’ 

At first Master Jack took little or no notice of 
his surroundings, but after s few days, when the 
wind shifted, and a stiff north-easter blew, lasb- 
jug the waves into mialature mountains, aud 
cresting them with creamy foam, he nearly 
jumped out of his nurse’s arma in his endeavours 
to catch them, and cooed like the wood-pigeons 
do when they are calling to their mates, 

Maggie was half-deligtted and half-frightened. 
She was pleased at his taking notice of the 
warting elements, but afraid when the ship 
laure and rolled, and the masts strained and 
groaned, and the wind whistled sbrilly through 
the rigging, and she was far from sorry when 
the atorm lulled and they were able to run 
down the Mediterranean, through the Straits of 
Gib, and ao round to the Channel Islands where 
they crulsed about for a time, touching at Sb. 
Malo to purchase things, and then going on to 
Cherbourg, In which place the Comte expected 
to meet some friends. 

He was not disappointed. There were several 
yachts there, and he soon spied the Swift, 
belonging to Lord Sittingdale, and was rowed 
over to her by some of his men, She was a long, 
elegant boat, with two masts, and @ smart rig, 
built for speed, and manned by dapper tars in 


Nothing scems to 


black and red jerseys, 


The party on the Zirondelle watched the 
llétle boat as ft danced gatly along, and Eunice 
took the glass to see if she could distinguish 
anyone on deck. At first she saw xo one, but 
as her husband came alongside, 9 tall form 
rose from @ heap of rugs, and stepped forward 
to meet him, and then another man got up, 
whose figure was strangely familiar, Eagerly 
she acanned him, with quickened pulee and 
bated breath. He shook hands with the Comte, 
chatted for a while, and then turned io her 
direction, Yes, she was right in her conjecture, 
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io was Terenes O'Hara. With redoubled eager- 
aevs she watebed the group on the Swift, refusing 
oo let Maggie have the glass for even a second. 
After a while Lord Sittingdale and her husband 
got inte the dinghy, and then O'Hara followed, 
and the itetle craft wae rowed rapidly towards 
them Wivhout pausing an instant she went up 
to her sister-in.law, who had seated herself fn an 
easy-chalr, with her baby asleep In her arms, his 
head with ite tangled mass of golden curls lying 
agaias» her breast, the rounded, softly-fiushed 
cheek shadowed by the jetty lashes, the dimple 
bande lightly clasped, & fair picture of childhood, 
_  "“Magete,” she said, abruptly, knowing there 

wae no time to lose, “an old acquaintance of ours 
ia coming with Lord Sittingdale. Don't be 
alarmed, and don't appear confused.” 

© Who fe it }” 

Lady Molyneux asked the question quite 
tudifferentiy, never thinking of her enemy, 
whose image she had almost entirely banfshed 
from her mind daring the past pleasant month. 

“ Mr, O Hara,” 

a No ! ” 

A sudden fissh of horror passed over her face 
at Eunice’s words ; she turned deathly pale, and 
haif rose from her seat, clutching the child con- 
vuleively to her. 

"Yes ; don’t be agltated. Keep calm. I will 


be ali righ,” 
Bat it was impossible for le to keep calm. 
She trembled and shivered, and longed to rush 


down to the cabin to hide herself from the man 
she dreaded and feared. 

E:caps, however, was out of the question ; so, 
wish a violent effort, she endeavoured to appear 
outwardly collected, and bent over little Jack to 
hide the quivering lips, while the Comtesse went 
forward with serene aplomb to greet her guests, 
and keep her whilom lover chatting for some 
minutes before she let him join Maggie, which 
she saw he was eager to do, 

“Abi Lady Molyneux, quite an unéxpected 
p'easure seeing you. I had no idea when Sitting- 
cale told me that he was going to meet friends at 
Cherbourg that you would be one of them,” his 
eyes sought hers as he spoke with an eager light 


in them. 
He remembered the last time he had her 
when ahe lay insenalble in his arms, and had 


pressed passionate kisses on her lips—kisses the 
memory of which yet thrilled him through and 
through. 

“No,” she murmured, nob lifting her down- 
drooped lide. 

“No,” he echoed, triumph and exultation 
speaking in every tone of his voice, ‘‘So the 
peasure fe all the greater. I wondered where 
you were this sammer. WhenI returned from 
Ruasta I quite expected to see you in town, and 
the diss ppolntment wasgrest, asyou may Imagine, 
I shall make up for the loas of your soclety now 
though, as the Swift and Hironddle are going to 
cruise together for a while, so we shall see a great 
deat of each other, and that will be extremely 
pleasant, won't ib?” 

“Yoo,” she assented, hardly knowing what to 


aay. 

“ And—and that,” he contloued, suddenly, his 
eyes Hghting on the sleeping child, whom he 
had uot noticed in his eagerness, ‘' is that your 
ehtid +” 

“Yes,” she said sgain, and then, without a 
word, he stooped and kissed the little fellow, a 
long, lingering kiss, such as men rarely bestow on 
to fante, unless the mothers of the said Infants are 
very dear to them. 

Maggie felt she would have liked to push his 
face away from its close proximity to her cwn, 
and have brushed the caresses from her baby’s 
cheek with the delicate morsel of lace and cam- 
bric she held in her hand, but she did not dare, 
so eat there pale as ashes, trembling with eup- 
pressed emotion. 


** He ie very like you,” he continued after a 


while. 
* Do you think eo 1” 
“Yes. Io is quite marvellone—most striking ! 


He does not resemble Sir Lione!.” 
oy No,” 
“What colour are his eyes! 
yours?” 


"No. Bina” 

“ Tike mine,” he said, lightly, and then with a 
rush came the thonght that this beautiful boy 
lying in the arms of the woman he had loved so 
madly might have been hie and hers bat for an 
untoward fate which had parted them and given 
her and all ber warm, young beauty into the 
of another; and a burning pulse of 
pain and pleasure stirred him, a mad, bitter jea- 
lousy of the man who had robbed him of all the 
joy that might have been hie, and a passionate 
tonging, a wild thirst to be more to the fair 
creature at his side, 

Tender memories of old bygone days crowded 

hickly on him, mixed with the undying craving 
for revenge that never left him ; and as he gezed 
at ber exquisite face he hardly knew whether he 
hated or loved her, but he resolved to forego his 
revetge on the husband, and wreak fc on the 
wife, for in so doing he was well aware thad he 
would gafn his revenge, and at the same time 
gratify the greatest hunger of all—the hunger 
of the heart—that craving which is so terrible 
when uneatiefied, and that possessed him with a 
fever of unrest. 
So, as the days wore on, and the white-winged 
yachte sailed side by side, sometimes with all the 
party on one, and sometimes on the other, the 
burning light In O'’Hara’e eyes and his 
voice took tenderer tones as he addressed Maggie. 
He was always at her side, ever ready to offer the 
Hotle polite attentions gentlemen may to -the 
wives of their friends and acquaintances, ever 
ready to Jack’s infantile loveliness, or to 
breathe subtle flattery Into her ear ; and Maggie, 
relieved at the change in his manner, and too 
innocent to look below the surface and seek for 
the cause of it, or to notice that his eyes, once so 
cruel and threatening when they rested on her, 
now were soft and tender, gradually lost her fear 
of him, and ceased to try and avoid him, while 
Eanice, to whom his manner was perfect, de- 
clared that she thought they had been mistaken 
fn thinking him such a terrible mauvais sujet, 
and that it was anything but an unmixed evil 
his having been with Lord Sittingdale, as it 
showed them their mistake ; and the Comte, who 
bad been more than cordial, as he could sff.rd to 
be, was quite delighted to be able to show the 
handeome artist that he wasn’t in the least jea- 
lous of him or afraid of his superior personal 
attractions; and the Baronet voted him an 
awfully good sort of fellow, and struck up 4 
great friendship with him, giving him a general 
invitation to come to Molyneux, which was just 
what O'Hara wanted, and declaring that he must 
paind Msgwie’s portralt, a commission which the 
artist at once accepted, knowing that it would 
be a labour of love to him, 

Thus the days wore on, full of pleasure and 
delight, peaceful and calm, with that calm so 
aweet and serene that too often heralds in a 
storm which wrecks, and ravages, and destroys. 

The two vessels sailed back through the 
Stra(ts, and reached Mareeilles ab the end of 
October, and then Lord Sittingdale and O'Hara 
accepted she Comte’s pressing invitation to spend 
a few days at Mont Saliin, and thither the whole 
party went, Bat it was soon broken up, for a 
week after thelr arrival Sir Lionel received a 
telegram saying that Mr. Randal wae very fil, not 
expected to live, and that he kept constantly ask- 
ing for Maggie, the only one of his children who 
was within reasonable distance, and could come 
to him, 

So withont any delay they set off, leaving 
Peyton and Brenshaw to follow more leisurely 
with the luggage, and travelled as fast av they 
could to Eogland, driving straight from Inchfeld 
Station to the Parsonage when they arrived, 

“My father—how is he!” cried , OS 
she sprang from the carriage and encounted Mra, 
Truelove on the threshold, 

" Very bad, Lady Molyneux,” replied the good, 
motherly soul, with teare gathering in her eyes, 

“*Ta he worse than when you telegraphed }” 

“Yes ; he is waudering now.” 

™ Have you had the best advice for him!” 

“Yes,” she replied, naming two great London 





Violet—like 


doctors ; ‘Mr, Baiabridge 
well,” 


allowe the 
parlour, which struck her with such 


it is J, 
che acked, in @ trem volve, 
bed and taking one of the thia 
nervously plucking at the coverles between her 


atropg young ones. 
" Facher, don’t you know me }” she repeated 


leading) . 

Pepan the oil gone ata not heed the imploring 
voice ; for the first time in his life he made no 
response to the pleadings of the creature who 
was dearest to him In the whole world. was 
dying of an faternal complaint, which canzed him 
great agony ; henbane had been administered to 
give relief, and it had 
wandered, muttering ceaselessly, 
side to side, while hie >: al oe amma 
plucking at the bed-clothiog. 


answered 
Baronet, who saw from the look of 
nose, and the blue shade on 
that death was fiot far off. 


attending him as 





“ And what do they say !” 





"Tost there ie Uttle hope,” 
“Oh, my poor father,” and Maggle burst inte 


an uncontrollable fit of tears, 


ing nis 
= and while there’s life there’s hops, you 
now,” 


" Yes, yes, I must go and see him.” 
“Not now, while you areso distressed, Come 


into the dining-room, and let Mra, Truelove get 
Oe then when you are calmer you 
r) go.” 


She yielded to her husband’s solicitations, and 
herself to be led into 


pillows. 


** Father, don’t you know me }” 
ig the 


which were 


affected his head. He 


“LA, what cati We do 1” she asked, tearfully. 
**T fear not much, darling,” _ 


e dying man’s face, 
** Will you send for another doctor 1” 


“ Yes, I will for one immediately.” 
Ths hours passed slowly, till the clever London 


physician came, His verdict was ' hopeless ’ after 
a very allg 


snorly fe he departed, aging thot nothiag 
cely fee, e aay no 
ase A be done than that which Mr, Bain- 


bridge had a! prescribed, 

ge ek terete 
after his departure, one nerveless 
hands in hers, that each moment were becoming 
quieter and quieter, covering it with tears and 
kisses, while Sir Lionel stood. by In mute sorrow, 
to think that all his wealth could nob reiisve 
the physica! eufferings of the one, or the mental 
torture of the other, 

Silently they remained around the bed, ar¢ 
jast as dawn was breaking a convulaive 
shudder ran through the Rector’s frame ; the 
blue eyes opened for a moment and looked up- 
wards, as though seeking something. Maggie 
ralsed his head and plilowed {t on breast, 
then he drew one long, deep, struggling bresth ; 
there wasa slight rattle in hie throat, the lids 
Grooped over the weary eyes, and he lay back io 
his davghter’s arms dead. His spirit bad fiet to 
the ‘‘ Land o° the Leal,” gone to eterval rest, 
leaving all cares and troubles behind on earth. 


(To be continued. ) 
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FACETLA. 


Carer: “Is the master of the house Ini” 
Proud Father : “ Yes, he’sasleep upstairs in his 
crib.” 

a 7 ry a, on aln’t Righty in 
Olr at at all,” idget : “ Right y’are, 
Pat; but that ain’t sayin’ there ain’t plenty av 
min there what sees em.” 

* THERE 's something ancanny about my South- 
port landiady. I think she must bee real lady,” 
* What's the matter?” "She's not once told 


me that she has seen better days.” 
Hz: “Be mine, darling. You are the lamp 
that alone can light my existence.” She: “ Yes, 


dear; bat papa doesn’) thick you are # good 
jastch for me |” : 

Surnxs: ‘I'll never regret the way I epent 
this evening; the hours have simply flown.’ 
Mies Sharp : “I am also happy to know that 
they have passed.” 

Back ; “Do you think a man who has his 
way to make ought to get married?" Dict: 
“Well, it depends on the wife he gets. Some 
women, you know, would object to his having 
his way,’ 

Mr. Srvateton: “ Miss Williog—er—Nellie— 
you don’ mind if I drop the ‘ miss’ and call you 
Nellie, do you?”—Miss Willing: ‘* No, indeed | 
Only yesterday I remarked to mamma that I was 
getting awfully tired of being called ‘ mizs.’” 

Pevsiors: “I hear your engagement with 
Jack is broken. Is that right ?”—Patience : 
** Yes.”—-"' Have you returned his ring yet }”— 
"No; I told him he would have to come round 
en ft out ; I really don’t know which Is 
his 

“Farner,” confessed the callow youth, “I 
have married her, We are two souls with but a 
single thought.”—-" Well, you've gained zome- 
thing. A single thought isn’t so many, but {t Js 
one more than i ever knew you to have before,” 
the honest dad repifed, 

Jrvxs: ‘I sometimes belicve that if I were 
suddenly to drop through» holein the earth 
nobody would care a halfpenny.”— : “Ob, 
brace up! Don’t take such a dismal view of 
things. It eurely ien’h so bad as you think, 
Don’t you owe anybody any money !” 

Youre Mustarss: “I don’h see why you 
should leave ueso suddenly. I’m sure I've done 
all I could to help you with the housework, and 
I've done all the cooking.” Servant: ‘* Yes’m. 
That's what’s the matter.” ‘What!” “Ican’s 
bear yer cooking.” 

Srrancgr: “ You are the only gentleman fn 
the room.”—Guest: “In what way, oir ?”— 
Stranger: “ When I tripped in the dance, and 
went eprawling on the floor, tearing my falr part- 
ner’a dress, you were the only one in the room 
who did not laugh.”—Guest: “The lady ls my 
wife, and I paid for the dress," 

*T Have just learned,” she sald, with a percep- 
tible tinge of asperity, ' that I am the-ninth girl 
to whom you have been en ="! Well,” he 
euavely replied, “‘ that ought to make you glad.” 
— Glad,” she exclaimed ; ‘I'd like to know 
why #”—“Don’t you know,” he answered, ‘' that 
there’s luck fn odd numbers?” 

Mns, Wuxatixy (looking up from her paper) : 
" Here is a one medicine which is guaranteed 
to cure you after everything 
Farmer Wheatley: “What I want when I'm ill 
cosahinn tea will eure pa yi “uly tried 

else, an’ not one that ve to put 
off takin’ till Ihave waded through every other 
without gétting relief.” 

Here the volce of counsel for the defence 
thrilled with emotion, ‘Gentlemen of the 
jary,” he cried, ‘you cannot believe the 
prisoner to be the cool, calculating villain the 
prosecution would mseke him outbto he! Were 

coul and calculating would he have murdered 

an he is accused of doing?! Would he 
her In order that she 
here at trial to weep for him and 
your verdict with her tears }” 


else has failed,” | 


‘*My good woman,’ said the learned judge, } 
“you must give an answer in the fewest possible 
words of which you are capable to the plain and 
simple question whether, when you were crossing 
the street with the baby in your arma, and the 
omnibne was coming down on the right side and 
the cob on the left, and the brougham wae trying 
to pats the omnibus, you saw the plaintiff 
between the brougham and the cab, or whether 
and when you saw him at all, and whether or 
not near the brougham, cab, and omnibus, or 
either, or which of them respectively.” 








Tus colonel of a certain regiment, who was 
very strict on bis young officers, war continn «ily 
fuspecting thelr troop-rooms to see If 6° ing 
waa clean, and also to see if he could f iaale 
with anything, One day he inspected the room 
of an officer who was noted for his wit. He had 
nearly finished his inspection when he noticed a 
cobweb in one of the corners, and thought to 
bimecif, “ Now I have got him.” ‘' What does 
this mean?” asked the colonel. The young 
officer coolly replied, “ We always keep one io 


| case & man cute his finger.” 
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Can be obtained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, ée, 


BUYERS ARE WARNED AGAINST INFERIOR IMITATIONS, WHIGH ARE NUMEROUS. 


Free on Application, 


F.C.CALVERT&CO. (3), Manchester. 











Stains Hair, Whisk: 





ere, 
a few minutes. it is ha 


GREY EAE 


NECROCEINE (Registered). 


brows any shade desired, Does not stain the Skin. 


is applied Washable, aes Hestores the 
QOolour to the Roo detection im , and is undoubtedly the Oleanast 
and Best Hair in the World. No. 1, Light Brown; No. 2, Golden; No. 8, 
Dark Brown ; No. 4, Black. Sent secretly packed by post for 1s. 8d., 2s. 3d., 88. 8d. : 


5a. and 10s. 


Medical Certificate sent with each Bottle 
Write for Unsolicited Testimonials. 
Address—M_ LEIGH & GRAWFORD, 31. Brooke St., Holborn, London, E.C, 
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p large knot or rosette. The advantage 
pbsskets when finished is that they are made 
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ROCIETY. STATISTICS. EPPS’S Coch A 
7 Queen of Greece le. the. only woman rr 
Pair eagerly ° vate Drliteh Bee, 130,000,000 Mussuimen | GeateruL COMFORTING 


Av a Royal dinner the male guests nover 
remain behind for wine and nuts. When the 
Queen rises and leaves the room, she Is followed 
by re ad the table, and the banquet is 
ended, 

Tue Dake of York is to be the guest of Lord 
Darbam and Lady Anne Lambton at Lambton 
Castle, near Darham, from Monday, November 
2@ch, until Saterday, the 25:h, and there will be 
@ large shooting party to meet him. 

Tus German E:operor’s new stables are to 
@ost about £400,000, and will accommodate 270 
horses and 800 vebic'es. There will aleo be 
lodgiog-rooma for fifty married grooms and 
Goachmen and their familles, and eighty on 
Ostlers and other servants. Two ri 
racing courses, both under cover, will » ay = 
buflt, 

Tue Prince of Wales takes great Interest - 
the churches around Sandring When he 
first acquired the estate there was only one 
ehurch tn decent repair; but, orl after another, 
the others have been restored, the having 
liberaliy contributed towards defraying the cost, 

a wane spent more than £5,000 in this way. 

Tr is quite possible that Princess Stephanie, 
with ber daughter, may pay a visit to the Queen, 
Her Majesty hae slways taken the deepesi 
faterest in the widow of the late Prince Radolph, 
and the Archduchess Elfzabeth is among the 
many young people with whom the Qaeen carries 
on & correepondence, 

Tse French ladies of Paris are now making 
paper-baskets, work-baskets, and bonbon- aoenee 
of the ordinary wire basket used. for drying the 
ealad. One sees this basket fn every French 
menage, and in many an English one, They 
are decorated by threading ribbons o! different 
colours in and out the wires; then a ribbon fs 
‘wound round the handle, fastened ne we by 
of these 


cheaply, they are light, they are strong, and they 
look bright and pretty, 

Qween Witnetmina or Hortanp has received 
@ souvenir of her inauguration which fa uulque, 
Tae Committee of the Netherlands " Journalis- 
tenkring” have spent months of patient labour 
bollecting all that was oaaen foreign 
journalists present at the Inauguration festivi- 
= in September ast, and the result fe ie 
large volumes bound fa morocco leather, and 
filled with cuttings and Dlustrations from every 
journal and paper eumniel. The magnificent 


albuaus, on every psge with original 
borders, and snpuinihe devices, are 

ae-unlike the ordi receptacle for newspaper 

Siting as can bly be imagined, aud it ts 


studied their pages with fla 

Tur Tear of Russia com’ 
2,532,496 men, who know no higher law 
his will, He has a personal te of over a 
miflion square miles of culti lands snd 
forests, bealdes gold and-other mines in Siberia. 
His wealth is literally incalculable, and probably 
inexhaustible, Pablic pcemaenen give mo account 
of his income, as they do in other .monarchical 
countries, Although the position of the Tsar 
may appear an enviable one, ft pan fas fa 
advantages. The mortality among 
probably higher than Oe 
operatives. Peter III., of 
Great, was murdered in 1762, Ped tad 
Catherine II, was rhe in 180 
ander IJ. was assaesinated by the Nihilists 
1861, The late Taar, Alexander IIT, 
prematurely throvgh the constant fear of's 
nation, 

Revit personsges slmozt fnvariably 
young. The Queen was gr 
when she married Prince Al the 
Wales was nob twenty-two go tk he 

Princess —, the late Tear of: 
was only twen -two when he married 
cess Dagmar, Saag the Princes of ‘W. 
who was twenty. 


not surprising to hear ‘hat the ag Queen has 
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ectly proportioned 4 man should 
weigh "% bs, for every foot of his height. 
Ty kept golog, the wheels of a wath travel 
83,5583 miles fa & year. 
Lonpon {3 12 mfles broad one way and 17 
the other, and every year sees about 20 miles 
of new streets added to it, 





GEMS. 


Tus development of the best within us Is‘ 
oftener due to our failures than to our suc- 
ceases, 

Taz real life you live sets ite mark on you 
in the eyes of any man or woman worth 
knowing, and all your ficery and education 
and charity can never cover that fatal seal: 

Tue race of mankind would perish did they 
cease to help each other. We cannot exist 
without phe help. All therefore that need 
ald have a right to ask it from their fellow- 
men, and no one who has the power of grant- 
fog it can refuse without guilt, 

WHerTHeR our hopes sre realised depends 
more on what we bring to them than on what 
they bring-to as. ‘Do we know how to enjoy 
the coveted thing?” fa a question seldom atked, 
but one which, if traly answered, will Indi- 
“a to us faithfally the fate of many of our 

opes. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Fairy Puppixes.—Ingredients: Two ounces 
of castor sugar, two ounces of flour, two ounces 
of butter, two yolks of eggs, one white, one lemon- 
rind, ha!t apint of milk. Thickly grease some 
amali dariole moulds or cups. Melt the butter 
in a saucepan, stir in the scgar and milk. Add 
this slowly and cagenapp to the flour. Then add 
the beaten yolks and grated lemon-rind. Best 
the white stiffly and ait {tin lightly. Half. fill 
the cups with this mixture, and bake fn a quick 
oven avont twenty minutes, or till firm and a 
pale brown. Turn out gently and serve at once, 
or they elak down. 

FLoatixa Isnayn.—Tals is an American recipe 
for a custard, and is » variation made by using 
yolks and whites sepsrately. Use one pint of 
milk, three eggs, three heaping tablespoonfuls of 
fine granulated eugar, one half a saltspoonful of 

-and.one half a.teaspoonful of vantila. Cook 
fit'as you did the other custard, using only the 
yolke of the eggs. Scald the mlik, beat the yolks, 
add the eugar aud salt, and beat etfll more, Pour 
the hot milk slowly tnto the agge,. aud when well 
mixed put it back into the domble boller, You 
must never stir your eygs Into the hot milk, as 
there Is denger that_tbey will curdle from the 
suddén heating, and your custard will be polled. 
The danger fs averted when the milk is slowly 
over the eggs and well stirred In, for the 

warmed by degrees, and do not to 
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Distinguished everywhere for Deli 

of Flavour, Superior Quality, yon 

ae ctor oa Specially grate- 

and ortin hg ng ap 

and dyspeptic. Ib. an 

packets and tb. t Cab, tints te JAMES 
PPS & CO., Ltd.,. Homcsopathic 

Chemists, London. 









BREAKFAST SUPPER 
EPPS'S COCOA 
KEARSLEY’S 0: rare 






WIDOW WELCH S 
me RENAL PILLS. 


7, Mort 


Howto Play the Piano. 


Unique Tutor. by PROF. MUNRO. 

This marvellous tutor (se 1P-i vatracter) is compesienetye, fall 
} music sise, and as simple ss ©, Tt enables anyous, with or 

| Without previous knc owledge af most to learn ia eee’ than one 








wook to >! sareving and ale on dew we tps moe. pom id n 
all keys, im dance vanslas 
mended to anh tovele y the We 


Timea oniot prem. 
Absolutely invaluable ase time caver ou cau 
oy. heoome immetiately Your orn socompanist, eto, , aiveryens iw 
harmed with tt. Post free, 3s. 6d. 


vols: PRODUCTION AND SINGING. 


New Treatise based ou the be yom a meth od, showing bow to 
breathe, produce, amd preserve se Lisis sccbermenaed 
sing ease, good taste ae at Sect Very hie recommended 

by eminent authorities. Invaluable to ali Singera, Sisastaen and 
Public Speakers. Pest free, | 1s. 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING co., 
i4e, Bell Yard, London, W.C. 


“Are YOU only 
HALF A 
WOWAN a 


De you feel rum down, ous of sort 
debtiitated, weak and languid? To 
complexion sallow, no apr tite, . 
headaches prevalent, and feel tha! 
you are not balf the woman you tsei 
to be? Wear. an “ Electropathic 
Belt” atonce. It will quickly resto: 
your health by driving away a! 
nervous disorders, curing backac ie, 
headache, neuralgia, znd all nerve pains. Prin; 
back the bloom of health to your cheek, ereating pt 
blood; drive away al! impurities from the system, a1 md 
maxing a new woman of you. ‘There ig no doub: 
about this, thousands of women haye written u 
grateful letters of their wonderful cures, yoR Can 
read their letters if you cal! at ou 
stiees, No ense of debility or uerve disorder ov 
resivt their magic, life giving influence, Send fo 
copies cf original letters and pamphlet free, and 
grasp this opportunity of gettiog perfect health. 


“Oaly addrsss!— ~. 
The Medical. Battery Co., Ltd., 
489. OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W. 43 


You don't have to believe in them to 
de eured, for whether you believe in 
them or not—if yon wéar them— 


they must cure-you. Write to-day. 
Advice free. 
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ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


BK. e. 

Ruccin.—We never reply by post. 

Payiiis.— No similar arrangement in Bogland, 

Dics.—She ought to be married in her own name. 

d, B.—They will share equally if she makes no will. 
vcy.—Nothing better or cheaper than you can buy 


in pet 

Janzr.—You must have a proper deed prepared by a 
solicitor. 

Esrner.—Your mother can only bequeathe her own 
property. 


Ancatz.—It wonld doubtless be legal but might lead 
to litigation. 

0. W.—It would be a breach of the Enlistment Act, 
and puntshable. 

Hovsawire.— Fin ger-glasees and doyleys sre not ¢o:- 
rect for luncheon. 

Ex:orant.~—Write to the office of the High Oommis- 
sioner for Canada, 

Toxonant.—She is entitied to whatever is bought 
eo ber me 

zD.-~~He cannot take your child, so eontiane 

to Tiaepard his threats. 


Hesny A.—It Stagg Poul written agreement you can 
be tarped oak withoo t hetie 

LyeaTre.++¥ou must ‘my a lawyer, ae this is a 
matter beyond your handlin 

A OC. H.—Windsor Gaote. Das been used asa Royal 
residence for nearly 800 5 ears. 

Nxexo,— Pa, -Geperal at Bauk, with 
every detail as to name, ot death, &c. 

reset br et rid of them is 
to keep @ hedgehog in ey infest, 


We ad you -* be very careful and 

have a ves computed poate 6 took into the books. 
Monus,—THe law understands that you read and 

cqpoved ll that I i te ole betes sgng 
Lagan are omy per A montt! Pate 
seas so yan sche mae ooran 
in this porven 4 but for a lawyer's advice and asatst- 
Pruestz.—You will have to 
goatee as payments fall due, 


y the whole rent, 
a sub-tenant not 


until 
prove 


ey x You better wait 
oflen ery a expla, a ee 


Thee pera original shamrock of Ireland has long 
boem extinct. The plant called the shamrock is the 
white clover. ‘ 

Faroer or Ong —No parent is compelled to send his 
child to schorl, but he must provide education ett her at 
home or otherwise. 

Mowa.—A letter of invitation, conditional or direc 
requires an immediate answer, for silence does 
alwaye mean consent, 


Kurrtze —Salvage is @ reward or made 


to those by whose means ships or goods have been saved 
from the effects of shipwreck. 

Rovatist.—The maiden aoe ot the ex-HEmpress 
Bo was Miss Kivkpatrice. wae the a 
of a Scotchwoman of high birth, 

Eriquerrs.—Apples and pears are are pealed with a lane 
knife; pineapples and mejons are eaten with a silver 


knife and fork, first outting off the rind. 


Mapame.—No matter how long husband and wile 
may be ted there cam be mo second marriage 


separa 
Ceeered Se tg Ceihey ap Fang a both are known to be 


PE Since you can hesitate about their merite, 
take neither, fcr you have no lave for of them, 
oh without that vital factor omarnee will be an utter 


mae Hg would advise you to 
Panionehip toa-lady. If you are 
to meet with « ro gam nan yes be very 
happy and sorafortab! e. m mote eens 


Ov Reaper —When did we answer you qooviensly, 

snd what did we answer about? It is quite pooune 
consulted. about 

vac ree oles euined ty the ckin Saing too ~~ 


‘Try ru Seaseueidar te aatn, Remember 
smooth way after, or you 





Faxp.-——The Fleet Prison was named after the river | 


Fite over which it was built, and which subsequently 
into the Fleet Ditch, and is now part of 
is drainage system of London, 


L. H.—The ee ean ne something to 
say, and then say it as welias you can That is all 
there is about it. If what you eay is something which 
the world wants to bear, an editor will find it out quick 
enough when you send him the manuscript. 


Sourreren.—If the eyes ache, or are easily tired, rest 
them as much as ble. If cannot sit down and 
de nothing, raise your work. Bathe 
two or three times a ‘with lukewarm water, in 
which a little boracto gold been dissolved, 


Brrrotusan. —No, being a widow, you should not, at 
en ak a adians orcs , Wear white, orange blosroms 
or a A however, would be appro- 
priate. OF, an jou Move Tumediataly after the cere- 
mony, why ‘eas be married in your travelling dress, 


may recetve, and in atrict honour, a | 
A av ve pawn as she might any other sent. 


yah i Fo or to be understood 


otherwise but-consider herself engaged. 


Forsaxsw.—If that is true, be was probably only | 
amusing himself with ee Fa and you ought to Yana it | 
easy to console yourself for-his lose; You covld have no 
oe, who could behave in that way; and | 
out ng fey no love worth calling by the name can 
exist. net zeem worth regretting. 


BHADOW, 


Ir falls before, it tullows behind, 
Darkeat still when the day is bright ; 
No ought without the shadow we find, 
ever shadow wiment the light. 


From the shadow we odeaeh flee away 

It walks when we walk, it runs po wo rnns 
We may turn our backs on it any ne 

But it telle which way to look for the aun. 


Ever mingle the light and shade 

That make this oe ci so dear; 
Sorrow of joy is éver m 

And what were a hope wm eithout afesr? 


Warping from plowscte dentine @ 

om ‘* Snare 5 
Athalem cet thening across the 

Fixes our fondest memories th 


One shadow there is, so dark, so drear, 

So Uroad we see not the Ape rane Ah 

Yet ‘de at the dark ark aldo of here 
Moving toto the light unbounded. 


Ousrniiz —Goldish are not difficult to keep, but on ee 
require attention, and if properly attended to will live 
ten or Qwelve peers, Iu the first use nloe, clean 
plobee, and once a week clean globe out well by 
ee your fish with a net to another receptacle, 
and then washing the globe with tepid water. Use no 
soap, however, and be — to keep any from getting 
{inte the water or glass afterwards, 


P. D. B.—-The best thing you can dois to in your 
present ettuation ven gee dally pi o =, wien 
your on wan mn tae Ore, when 
agin ay a place advertised which you think will 

ou, make early application, for there are ae 
lirge'n ge aumber of apgiicantsf for a re tuation in 


first etre tee be best chance. Ce, 


Bruxt.—Hot starch ie best for curteins ; and it needs 
to be made rather thip. Mix the dry starch with 
enovgb cold water to moisten it ; pour,toiling water on, 


and ot waver toi, abd i then add an equal a 


it will Fy + samy be about the 
right ape wey Oy #8 ideas as to how stiff 
curtains should be differ ep much that it ts “humouls to 
give apy hard and fast rule. " 


E. W. B.—The length of a mile is not the same in 
and Irish miles b nas we 
about ove and three-fourths Boglish, b 

ike camo 0s English. A Spanish aot Polials ‘mile 4s 
about . eae and one-half En A Bwedisb, Danish 
and Hungarian mile ts from five to six English miles. 
A Russian mile or verst is about three-fourths of an 
Englich mile,.and the French fofse ie about six feet. 
The Datch mile i¢ 8,10 a parte Roman, 1,628 yards ; 

Arabian, 2,148 yards’; and the Persian parasang 5,086 
yards. 


| foo ated to do 


Oorstaxt Reavty.--Spread each plece to be cleaned 
over a table, and carefully bread it by rubbing the 
crumb of stale white bread well into every atom of the 
fabric. When the crumb gete too soiled, throw itaway. 
he one curtain or piece is done, i oe ail over it again 

th clean, stale breadcrumb, and this generally ie not 

the first cleansing of the next plece ; 
ww Me with regard to that, you must use your own dis- 
tion, only noting that cach piece must have a eecond 
deemain ig with bread crumb. To help in rubbing you 
may nse a piece of clean flannel. For delicate colours « 
little chalk for yellowish or fawn-coloured tints may be 
mixed with the breadcrumb; and for Mght blue ov 
greene, & little finely-powdered starch, slightly tinted 
with blue, may be employed. 











| is 
| envelope for two stamps. 
A 


A BOOK FOR LADIES. 


The knowledge contained in this book is of PRICES 


special meaning were attached to the gift, if LESS VALUE TO EVERY MARRIED LADY, and haa 
that the ring was | been 
the ple¢ge of mutual attachment, thea she cannot | It contains « 


the ee of ‘brightening the lives of thousands; 
large amount of valuable information; 
| AL will profit by reading ‘t, as the knowledge gained 
priceless, and cannot but do good. Sent in sealed 
lady writes us: or have read your book. It 
} almaply inve = and gave me the information I have 
ought after for yoars.” 


B. VIMULE, Dalstor Lane, London, N.E 


[TRY IT ON 


b a small 
mo ity on a 
lenny & leave 
it over night. If 
it sets up acid 
the surface will 








ti 


with Verdlgris 
“MATCHLESS” 


will not torn 

metal green and 

is therefore free 
from acid, 


a POLISH 





“WATCHLESS's= 


And take no other. 
Paton, Calwart & Co,, Liverpool. 




















SIRIY. SEARS. fadigatiila 
| SUCCESS. Headache, ’ 


Biliousness, 
Constipation, 
Sea Sickness. 
NVALUABLE 
For Lapras. 























See A RS 
Wor! ee-; sce 2 AL or rly, 
One ag and Eightpence. a Givistaa Pa peion 


for the ana A nie including © 
Right Shillings and Highpence, post-free 

Att Back Nowsrrs, Parts and Vorumes are is 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


NOTICY.—Part 460 ts Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free Migtitpence. also Vol L&XU. bound te 
cloth, 4. 6d. 


Tae INDEX ro Vor. LXXIL is now Ready; Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Ualfpence. 


Aut Lerrers To Bt ADDRESSED TO THE EprroR 
4 Tas Lonpon Reaper, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 
-C, 
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| «sa We cannot undertake to return rejected manu. 














THEY WILL MOT 
ENTANGLE OR BREAK 
THE HAIR. 

Are offective and require 

no skill to use. 

12 Curtors in Box, Free 
by Post for § praeape. 
Ofeu aro eed 
R. HOVENDEN & SONS. 


city Ba. BG. Lebdem. 
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Simple. Safe & Sure. | 
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PILLS & OINTMENT, 


PLEASE NOTE.—Thoms — a has no connec!ion with any business other than ‘“‘ Holloway’s Pills and Ng re and his only address is 7B, New 
xford Street, London, Ww.c, (formerly $88, Oxford Sires), late of 244, Strand. 
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PEPPER'S TONIC 


vents all HEAT 

Promotes Appetite. a \ 

CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. | | ‘Guy ee a ee IRRITATION, 
SHILLING BOTTLES. Yas NBURN, RED- 


Ww ee |) NESS, ROUGH- 

OU Named | .. SINESS, ete., and 

wn keeps the SKIN 

icately SOFT, 

SMOOTH and 


“A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
A BEAUTIFUL. COMPLEXION. 
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 





—— 


“KEEPS T THE SKIN “COOL 


AND | tt entirety re-; 


REFRESHED eee fren. 






























M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 






















Who does not 
like the Cream 


of everything? In other words, who 
does not like the best of everything ? 
The best is none too good for everyone. 
In fact, everybody likes the cream of 
everything ! 











is the cream of dainty soaps for dainty fabric. 
Like cream it rises to the surface. 

Like cream it is the best in its class. 

Like cream it is exquisitely pure. 

Like cream it is an emollient for the skin. 


A Purer Soap is beyond the Art of Soapmaking. 
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